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N compliance with the earneſt ſeliri tations f many 
. auhom I eſteem and love, theſe plain compoſitions 


ate now ſubmitted to the candor of the public. They 


bawde, indeed, coſt me much labour; and that, very 
often, while others have been enjoying the Fweets 
of balmy reſt. When I have digeſted my thoughts on 
ſome portion of God's word, I have frequently at- 
tempted to ſum up the leading ideas, in a few plain 
verſes, to be ſung after the ſermon ; that fo they might 
Le more impreſſed on my uwn heart, and on the hearts of 
my hearers. I hope thoſe who attend ry ſtated miniſtra- 
tions, will conſider theſe hymns as chiefly defigned for 
their edification. I hope their recollection will be 
bereby affiſied ; and that they avill be helped to Reep 
in memory, and be influenced by, thoſe important truths 
=vhich are the maoft powerful incitements to real 
helineſ+, which are our ſolace in life, and, we truſt, 
wwill be our ſupport in death, and our joy and ſong for 
ever. I muſt 6awn, I bluſh to think of theſe plain 
verſes falling into the hands of perſons of an elevated 
genius, and refined taſte. To ſuch, I know they will 


appear fiat, dull and unenter raining. Tt is hoped, 


A 2 he cveven, 


(1 iy; ). 


hoxwever, that ſuch will exerciſe their candor, and 
conſider the work in its firſt intention. Mi it may be 
conducive, under a divine bleſſing, to warm the heart 
or affift the devotion of any humble chriſtian, in the 
cloſet, the family, or the houſe of God, 1 ſhall therein 


fencerely rejoice, whatever cenſure 1 may incur from 


the polite world, May the Lleſſed God crown theſe 
poor endeavours to promote his glory, with his graci- 
ous benediftion ! May my intimate friends, who have 
long ſolicited for this publication, receive ſome ſolid 
advantage frem it! May it ſerve to ſtrengthen the ties 
of that mutual aſfection, which is one of the deareſt 
comforts of life May our ſouls, by converſe with God 
in the.exerciſes of elevated devotion, be meetened for 

the bliſsful ſociety of heaven, and for ſinging the ſorg 
of Moſes and the Lamb for ever! AMEN. 


K FAW Tr. 


BREARIEVY-H ALL, near HaLIT Ax, 
January 17, 1782. | 
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HYMN I. TZ. M. 
UNTHANKFULNESS, 


1 


HILE heavnly bounty crowns. my days, 
Let my whole life be ſpent in praiſe ; 
O God of love, to me impart, 
That precious gift, a thankful heart. 
= 
Thou haſt my ev'ry want ſupply'd ; 
To fave my ſoul thy Son hath dy'd ; 
I taſte the bleſſings of-thy love, 


O let me not unthankful prove. 0 
AF III. Pardon 


a Rs 
Pardon and life thy mercy gives. 
To ev'ry ſinner who believes; 


Thou doſt to me this grace reveal, 
And ſhall I be unthankful ſtill ? 


Oy 
Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould claim, 
The glory due to thy great name; 


From pride and ſelf O ſet me free, 
And let me not unthankful be. 


V. 


O ſave me from the dreadful ſnare 
Of diſcontent and earthly care; 

Left I thro' unbelief depart Ex 
From thee, with an unthankful heart. 


= 


VI. 


O let my ſoul remember well, 

Thy mercy bears me up from hell; 
And tho? thy rod ſhould make me ſmart, 
The cauſe is my unthankful heart. 


VII. 


Thy ſharpeſt ſtrokes are ſtrokes of love, 

Thy frowns a healing med'cine prove; 
Fil wear thy yoke, my faithful God, 
Nor bg unthankful for thy rod. 


6 

_ 

Thy vows are on me, Lord, PII raiſe 
To thee a monument of praiſe ; 


To thee the grateful tribute give ; 
O let me not unthankful live. 
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HYMN II. Z. AA 
AGAINST SWEARING, 


* 
NGELS adore Jehovah's name, 
And Devils tremble at his word, 
While men, with impious tongues, blaſpheme, 
Nor dread thy-wrath, Almighty Lord. 


II. 


c Are not our lips our own,” they cry, 
Their haughty minds diſdain controut ; 
Then round their dreadful curſes fly, 
But fall upon their guilty ſoul. 


III. 


Harden'd in fin, the wretches dare 
Provoke a juſt and jealous God; 
With helliſh rage they curſe and ſwear, 

Regardleſs of his vengeful rod. 


A 4 IV. Ungrateful- 


tt 8 ) 
IV. 


Ungrateful mortals, thus to uſe 
The glory of the human frame; 


Their Benefactor they abuſe, 
And turn their glory into ſhame. 


Awake, and tremble, ye profane; 8 | | 
Heaven's wrath is kindled o'er your head ; | | 


Take not his holy name in vain, 
Whoſe look can ftrike a nation dead. 


4 VI. 
Leſt you beneath your curſes die, 
O ſeek for pardon. while you live ; 


With broken hearts for mercy cry, 
Mercy can ev'ry fin forgive. 
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HYMN III. LM 
Thou ſhalt remember all the way, c. Deut. viii, 2. 


. 
ARK was my ſoul, and dead in fin, 
But when, great God, thy light divine 


Shone on my guilty heart, I ſaw, 


How I had broke thy righteous law. | 
H. Convicted: | 


$6 | 
Convicted and condemn'd, I ſtood. 


Before the ſin-avenging God, 


Nor had I any plea to make, 
But this, “ O fave for Jeſus ſake.” 


III. 


Depreft and ſunk in ſelf-deſpair, 


J ſought thy face by hearty pray'r; 
Till from above thy chearing ray 
'Furn'd my dark midnight into day. 


N. 
My ſoul beheld, thro' grace, at length 


Jeſus her righteouſneſs, and ſtrength; 
How did I then before him fall, 


And own him as my all in all! 
: = © 
While his rich grace I humbly viewed, 
Faith in his name my foes ſubdu'd; 
My willing ſoul to him I gave, 
To guide, to ſanctify and ſave. 
VI. 


Thus far my God hath led me on, 
And made his truth and mercy known; 


My hopes and fears alternate riſe, 


And comforts mingle with my ſighs. 
A7 . 


| VII. 
Thro' this wide wilderneſs I roam * 
Far diſtant from my bliſsful home; 


Lord, let thy preſence be my ſtay, 
And guard me in this dang'rous way. 


VIII. 


Temptations ev'ry where annoy, 

And fins and ſnares my peace deſtroy ; 
Sore conflicts interrupt my reſt, 

And daily wound my anxious breaſt. 


IX. 


Afflictions preſs my ſpirit down, 

I in this tabernacle groan; 
My earthly joys are from me torn, 
And oft an abſent God Imourn.. 


- © 
My ſoul with various rempeſts toſs'd, 


ler hopes o erturn'd, her projects eroſo d, 


| Sees ev'ry day new ftraits attend, 
And wonders where the ſcene will end. 


; XI. ; 
Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road; 
Which leads us to the mount of God? 


Are theſe the toils thy people know, 
While i in the wilderneſs below. 


XII. *Tis 


XII. 


"Tis even fo, thy faithful love b 
Doth thus thy children's graces prove; 

'Tis thus our pride and ſelf muſt fall, 

That Jeſus may be all in all. 


S$DO4O$O$O$ S$O$O$DO$O% 
HYMN. IV. S. . 


Conſider the Ravens, Luke xii. 24. 


J. 

ISMISS your anxious care, 
| O all ye ſons of need; 
Conſider how the ravens are, 

By heav'nly bounty fed. 

II. | | 

Jehovah will provide, | 

Your cloathing and your food ; 


Think how the ravens are ſupply'd; 
And truſt a faithful God. 


III. 


Vou have no preſent ſtore 
Laid up for future needs; 
Yet he will not forget the poor, 
Who hungry ravens feeds. 
| IV, Your. 


Four Father will beſtow 
On you your daily bread ; 
The ravens neither reap nor ſow, 


And yet are richly fed. 


V. 


How mean theſe creatures are 
Vet God ſupplies their wants; 
And he that doth for ravens care, 
Will not forget his ſaints.. 


VI. 


For you the Saviour dy'd ; 
Heav'n is prepar'd for you; 

He that for ravens doth provide, 
Will feed his children too. 


8 
II Satan ſhould ſuggeſt, x 


“ God will not hear your cry,” 


He hears young ravens in the neſt, _ 
And anfwers from the fy, 


VIII. 


His gracious word believe, 
Forget your long complaint; 
If God doth food to ravens give, 
His children ſhall not want. 
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HYMN-V. AM 
Erijan fed by Ravens. I King. xvii. 6. 


| 15 
'F J HEN God's own people ſtand in need, 
His goodneſs will provide ſupplies ;. 
Thus when Elijab faints for bread, 
A raven to his ſuccour flies. 


I. 
At God's command, with ſpeedy wings, 
The hungry bird reigns its prey, 


And to the rev'rend prophet brings 
The needful portion day by day. 


„ 


This method may be counted ſtrange; 
But happy was Elifab's lot; 

For nature's courſe ſhall ſooner change, 
Than God's dear children be forgot. 


EV 


This wonder has been oft renew'd, 
And ſaints by ſweet experience find, 
Their evils over-ruPd for good, 


Their foes to friendly deeds inclin'd. 
V. Who 


7 
IVY (33 V. 
Who can diſtruſt that mighty hand 
Which rules with univerſal ſway, 


Which nature's laws can eountermand, 
Or feed us by a bird of prey ? 


—— 


PPP 
HYMN VL L. M. 
Be not afraid, it is J. John vi. 20. 


. 
1 HILDREN of God, renounce your fears, . 
A Lo! Jeſus for your help appears, 55 
And kindly ſpeaks as he draws nigh, 
Be not afraid, for it is J. | 


II. 


When in the awful tempeſt toſs d 

Vou feel your ſtrength and courage loſt, 
And mighty waves roll o'er your head, 
Your Lord is near, be not afraid. | 


III. 
When mournful tidings come from far, 
Or nations raiſe tumultuous war, 
And wide their devaſtations ſpread, 
Yet he is near, be not afraid. 
| 8 


5 
>; 


Or when, with heart-felt grief you mourn; , 
To ſee your dear relations dead, 


Your Saviour's love is ſtill the ſame ; 
In death's dark ſhade you need not fear, 
For Jeſus will be with you there. 


IV. 


The famine, peſtilence and ſword, 
Are all obedient to his word; 
He, riding on the ſtormy (ky, 
Says, © Fear ye not, for it is 1.” 


V+. 


When earthly joys are from you torn, 


Yet Jeſus lives, be not afraid. 
VI 


When fierce diſeaſe attacks your frame, 


VII. 


When ſtars are from their orbits hurl'd, 
And flames conſume the guilty world, 
E'en then your Judge will ſmiling cry, 
Be not afraid, for it is 1. 


HYMN: 
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HYMN VII. Z. 2 
INcONST ANC x. 


I. 
ITY, dear Lord, thy feeble child, 
By fin and Satan oft beguil'd ; 
Daily to thee I fill return, 
My own inconſtancy to mourn. 


* 


Thou ſee'ſt me wav'ring to and fro, 
And toſs'd with various winds that blow; 
'Thou haſt compaſſion for the weak, 
'The bruiſed reed thou wilt not break. 


III. 


O ſettle my unſtable heart, 7 
Let me not from thy truth depart, 
Confirm my faith, increaſe my love, 


And fix my heart on things above. 
IV. 


Let my whole ſoul united be, 
By firmer ties, dear Lord, to thee; 
Let me my few remaining days 


Be ſtedfaſt in thy work and ways, 
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HYMN VIII. L. M. 


CHARITY, 3 


I. 
LEST is the man whoſe generous iind 
To works of mercy is inclin'd ; 
The love of Chriſt his heart conſtrains, 
And in his breaſt compaſſion reigns. 


; © 


With bounteous hand he feeds the poor ;. 
He gives, and {ill poſſeſſes more; 

A faithful God will thus regard 

His deeds which merit no reward., 


III, 


The ſons of need his pity move, 
He melts with ſympathetic love ; 

He gives to thoſe who can't repay, 
Nor dares to frown the poor away. 


IV. 


A blefling Providence commands 
On ev'ry labour of his hands ; 

In health, or ſickneſs, he ſhall find 

The Lord is gracious, good and kind. 


* The 


. 1 7 
. 
The merciful ſhall mercy have 
In that bright world beyond the grave? 


| Whilſt thoſe who have no mercy ſhewn, 
The God of mercy will diſown. 


Stottern ö 
HYMN IX. S. M. 
PRAYER. 


I. 
HIS duty God requires, 
. That men ſhould ſeek his face, 
And offer up their warm deſires 
Before his throne of grace. 


TE 


This privilege he grants 
His ſaints below the ſky, 
That they ſhould tell him all their wants, 
And Abba, Father cry. 6 


III. 


He lends a gracious ear, 
And in the trying hour, 
He makes his matchleſs love appear, 
And magnifies his pow'r.- 
IVV. Let: 


Let needy ſinners pray, 

Nor from his throne depart ;. 
His mercy will not long delay 

To heal the broken heart 


V. 


Since Jeſus pleads above, | 
The God of grace will hear, 

And give the bleſſings of his love, 
When humble fouls draw near. 


3 


Then knock at mercy's gate, 
Deſpair not, but believe; 
And ſtill with expectation wait, 
Till God the token give. 


OSHO OO OOO One 
HYMN X. L. M. 

The Marriage between Chrifl and the Soul. 
— 
ESUS, the heav'nly Lover, gave 

His life my wretched ſoul to ſave; 


Reſolv'd to make his mercy known, 


He kindly claims me for his own. | 
IT. Rebellious 


( 5 I 
. 


Rebellious, I againſt him ſtrove 
Till melted, and conftrain'd by love; 
With fin and ſelf I freely part, 


The heav'nly Bridegroom wins my heart. 


III. 


My guilt, my wretchedneſs he knows, 

Yet takes and owns me for his ſpouſe ;. 

My debts he pays, and ſets me free, 
And makes his riches o'er to me. 


£2 
My filthy rags are laid aſide, 
He cloathes me as becomes. his bride ; 


Himſelf beſtows my wedding-dreſs, 
The robe of perfect righteouſneſs. 


Angels the wond'rous myſt'ry view, 
And tune their golden harps anew $« 


They touch the loudeſt ſtring, and raiſe 
Their notes to reach the. Bridegroom's praiſe. 


; - 


Loft in aſtoniſhment, I ſee, 

Jeſus, thy boundleſs love to me; 

With angels I thy grace adore, 

And long to love and praiſe thee more. 


VII. Sin 


\ 


CC: 


VII. 


Since thou wilt take me for thy Bride, 

O keep me, Saviour, near thy ſide ; 

I fain would give thee all my heart, 
Nor ever from my Lord depart. 


— 
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HY MN XI. C. N. 


TrRusT IN Gon. 


I. 
AIN are the hopes that mortals place, 


On what their hands have done ; 
Lord, I would truſt thy ſov'reign grace, 
Revealed in thy ſon. 


II. 


Helpleſs and poor to thee I fly, 


My refuge and my tow'r; 
And on thy mighty arm rely, 
In ev'ry trying hour. 


III. 


The covert of thy balmy wings 
Shall keep my ſoul ſecure ; 
My comfort from thy mercy ſprings, 
Thy mercy ever ſure. 


IV. In 


" Tf: ws..)- 
In ev'ry conflict, ey*ry ſtrait, - 
I look to thee, my Lord, 


For thy ſalvation I would wait, 
Still hoping in thy word. 


1 » 


When ftorms ariſe, and foes invade, 
And earth and hell agree, 

To make my feeble ſoul afraid, 
My God, I truſt in thee. 


_— VI. 

| A . When ſunk beneath affliction's 102d, 
5 | 55 To thee for help I fly, 
Still hoping in the living God, 

_ When earthly comforts die. 


VII. 


Dur fathers truſted in thy name, 
To thee they humbly cry'd ; 
Nor were-thy ſervants put to ſhame, 
Or their requeſts deny d. 


VIII. 


When overwhelm'd with griefs and fears, 
Their ſpirits were diſtreſs' d, 

On thee they caſt their weighty cares, 
And felt their hearts at reſt. | 


IX. How 


1 ; 
x IX. 
How firm their hopes and comfort ſtand, 
Who on thy grace rely ! * 
Supported by that mighty hand 
That form'd the earth and fy. 

The hills about Jeruſalem, 

From age to age abide, 


So, Lord, thy grace ſurroundeth them, 
Who in thy name confide. 


- -. 
May I thy faithful love adore, 
With ever new delight ; 


And learn to truſt thee more and more, 


Till faith is chang'd to fight, 
OO OH OOO OA ne 


HYMN XII. Z. M 
On a Fasr- Day, February 1780. 
| L 
EFORE thy face, great God, we mourn, 
And to thy gracious throne draw nigh ; 


O let not thy fierce anger burn, 
Look on us with propitious eye. 
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II. 


We own our nation's guilt is great; 
We juſtly fear thy vengeful hand ; 
But let not ſtill thy love forget 
Thy former kindneſs to our land. 


O turn us from our ſinful ways, 
'The cauſe of all we feel and fear, 


Pardon-and heal this guilty race, 
And kindly to our help draw near. 


Give peace to this diſtracted ſtate, 
Defend us from our foreign foes ; 
Leave not to their contempt and hate, 
The land thy ancient mercy choſe. 
W. 
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Our finking commerce, Lord, revive; 
Its deadneſs ſpreads diftreſs around ; 
?Tis commerce makes a nation thrive, 


And plenty ev'ry where abound. 


HYMN 
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HYMN. XIII. LIL. . 


As.thy days, fo ſhall thy Rrength be. Deut. xxxiii 2 5. 


„ I. 


A FFLICTED ſoul, to Jeſus dear, 

Thy Saviour's gracious promiſe hear, 
7 | His faithful word declares to thee, 
E | That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


IT. 


Let not thy heart deſpond and ſay, 

« How ſhall I ſtand the trying day?“ 
He has engag'd by firm decree, 

That as thy days, thy ſtrength ball be. 


III. 


Thy faith is weak, thy foes are ſtrong ; 

Yet ſure the conflict ſhan't be long; ; 
Thy Lord ſhall make the tempter flee 

For as thy days, thy ſirength fall be. 


IV. 


The chriſtian race with patience run, 

Till grace compleat the work begun ; 

Wreſtle and ftrive for victory, 

For as thy days, thy ſtrengtlb ſhall be. 

B V. When 


Should perſecution rage and flame, 
Still truſt in thy Redeemer's name ; 
1 In fiery trials thou ſhalt ſee, | 
3 | That as thy days, thy firength ſpall be. 
* II. 
When call'd to bear the weighty croſs, 
> Or ſore afflictions, pain, or loſs, 


A Or deep diſtreſs, or poverty, 
l Still as thy days, thy firength ſpall Be. 


VII. 


When ghaſtly death appears in view, 
Chriſt's preſence ſhall thy fears ſubdue 
5 He comes to ſet thy ſpirit free, 


And as thy days, thy firength ſhall be. 
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HYMN XIV. L. A 
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Who maketh thee to differ from another, 1 Cor. iv. 7. 


I 
Ik 


; | I. 

HEN my dark ſoul, once dead in fin, 
Was rouz'd at length by grace divine, 

In deep aſtoniſhment I ſaw, 

The terrors of a broken law. 


II. 
No longer wrapt in ſelf-deceit, 
I then perceiv'd my guilt was gout: ; 


My danger I began to view, 
And grace reveal'd the refuge too. 


in. 
The willing flave of fin no more; 
My dreadful bondage I deplore ; 


And with a broken ſpirit cry, 
O mercy ! ſave me, or I die! 


DP 


IV. 


Some rays of hope pervade the gloom, 
Since Jeſus bids the weary come; 

I humbly truſt in him, and ſee 

He ſhed his precious blood for me, 


V. 
Sweet Jeſus, I would ever cleave 
To thee, and on thy fulneſs live 


(fa 


Fax 
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3 And my own righteouſneſs diſclaim ; 
"= J : 
3 For all I have is guilt and ſhame. 
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VI. 


Thy mighty arm the work hath wrought; 
My ſoul abhors a boaſting thought; 
Before thy feet I humbly own, 
The praiſe is due to grace alone, 


B 2 VII. Thy 


(7 
VII. 
Thy ſov'reign wiſdom form'd the plan, 
Thy mercy firſt the work began; 


Grace will complete the great deſign, 
And endleſs glory -ſhall be thine. 7 13 4 
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HYMN XV. T. A 
Chriſt enduring the Contradifion F Sinners. 


1. 
OW glorious is the Prince of grace, 
Who cloath'd himſelf in mortal clay, 
And for our vile apoſtate race, 


Once gave his precious life away. b 
„ 1 
Angels his mighty name adore, 


And at his feet ſubmiſſive bow; 
Vet what reproach and ſhame he bore, 


For wretched ſinners here below! 
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III. 


In yonder bright celeſtial plains : 
Majeſtic rays his head adorn ; 3 ö 
God over all the Saviour reigns, = 
Yet he was treated here with ſcorn. 1 
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All heav'n reveres the ſacred name 
Of Jeſus, the Almighty Lord; 
Yet how did harden'd Jeaus blaſpheme, 
And dare to contradict his word ! 
| V. | 
He condeſcended to be flain 
To take away their horrid guilt? 
Yet he was treated with diſdain 
By thoſe for whom his blood was ſpilt. 
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Their contradictions he endur'd; 
With lamb-like gentleneſs he ſtood, 
He pardon for their crimes procur'd, 
And pray'd for thoſe who ſhed his blood. 


V. 


My ſoul would in his death confide, 


And learn of him the croſs to bear; 
He, my bleſt pattern, and my guide, 
Shall teach me how to perſevere. 
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HYMN XVI. L. N. 
UrimM and TH UN l. 


e eee o7s 
N Chriſt, our great high prieſt, we find 
The Urim, and the Thummim join d? 
Perfe&ion's ſweeteſt glories ſhine 5g 
In him the Source of light divine. 


Aaron in prieſtly garments dreſs'd 

Is bid to wear upon his breaſt, 
The precious ſtones, ordain'd to prove, 
A type of Jeſus and his love. 


They ſhone, with native luſtre, bright 3 
So Chriſt, with uncreated light, 
Sheds on our ſouls eternal day, 

And takes the veil of night away. 


IV. 


Great ſun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, | 
To cheer our hearts and bleſs our eyes; 
The light of grace we then ſhall know, 
And ſoon the light of glory too, ; 
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The ſhinings of thy heav'nly love 
Our gloomy darkneſs ſhall remove ; 


Thoſe beams ſhall guide our ſouls to thee, 
And in thy light we light ſhall ſee. 


VI. 


Now are the ſacred books unſeal'd, 
And God's eternal will reveal'd 

In Chriſt, the dear incarnate word ; 
By angels and by ſaints ador'd. 


VII. 


Perfectiont human and divine, 
In Jeſus our Redeemer ſhine ; 
He all his Father's image bears, 
And his eſſential glory wears. 


VII. 


Jehovah is his awful name, 

Thro' all eternity the ſame ; 

His preſence fills unmeaſur'd ſpace, 
Rich and unbounded is his grace; 
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1 
Almighty is the Saviour's hand; 
Who can his ſov'reign pow'r withſtand ? 
His wiſdom is a deep profound, | 
Where all our ſcanty thoughts are drown'd. 
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X. 


An angel's tongue would fail to tell 
What beauties in his perſon dwell: 


Too earthly charms we bid adieu, 
When once his diſtant face we view. 


x 


His worth, to mortal ears untold, | 
Eternal ages ſhall unfold; 


But ev'ry needy ſoul ſhall find 
His name is love, his heart is kind. 
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HYMN XVII. Z. M. 


The SrpIRITVUAL MAN. 
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ILL God his Spirit doth impart, 
How carnal is the human heart ! 
Averſe to all that's good, and prone 
To cleave to earthly things alone. 
II. 


But when his grace the ſoul refines, 
The will to heav'nly things inclines ; 
The carnal mind is then ſubdu'd, 
And all the inward pow'rs renew'd. 
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5 And flies to God by humble pray'r; 
Extends her wings, and ſoars on high, 


The paths of virtue are his choice. 


\('33/) 
Tis then we firſt begin to learn, 

What is, on earth, our great concern; 
From the long ſleep of ſin we riſe, 
And upwards glance our wond' ring eyes. 
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The ſoul then breathes her native air, 


To reach the bliſs beyond the ſky. 
VF. 
What God reveals, the ſaint approves, 


His doctrines and his laws he loves 
The goſpel makes his heart rejoice, 


VI. 
He loves his foes ; is meek and mild, 
And free from malice, as a child, 


Patient beneath the croſs, and ſtill 


Delights to do his Father's will. 


VII.. 


The promiſe, oft his heart revives, 
On heavenly food the chriſtian lives; 
He here enjoys a rich ſupply, 
While ſinners hunger, ſtarve and die. 


B 5 VIII. Tho? 


I VIII. 

i | Tho? others dote on empty toys, 

þ ; The man of heav'nly mind employs. 

= His warmeſt thoughts, and deepeſt care, 

| | | On that which time can ne'er impair, 

1 E. 

| | When ew'ry earthly joy is fled, 

1 And all created comforts dead; 

1 Or when the world is doom'd to fire, 

| His portion ſtill remains entire. 

= The ſun muſt fade, the ftars muſt fall, 

| | But Jeſus is his all in all; | 

1 The all-ſufficient God ſhall be 

1 His treaſure thro eternity. 

| = He longs to ſee the happy morn, 

ot When on the wings of angels borne, 
He ſhall the bliſsful climes explore 

i Where fleſh and fin are known no more, 
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HYMN XVIII. C. A. 
Take not thy Holy Spirit from me. pl. li. 11. 


9 : . | 
HE God of grace will never leave, 
Or caſt away his own; 
Yet when we do his Spirit grieve, 
His comforts are withdrawn... 


1 Þ 6-77 
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I we his ſacred motions ſlight, 
Or diſobey his voice, 
He will ſuſpend his cheering light, 
And ſoul-tranſporting joys. 


III. 


When pride and ſelf begin to ſwell, 
The Comforter departs. ; | 
The High and Lofty One will dwell. 


| In humble broken hearts. 
j When noiſy war and ſtrife abound, 
We grieve the peaceful dove; 
His gracious influence is found 


In paths of truth and love. 
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REN. © 
If we indulge ſome darling fin, 
Or diſregard his laws, 


His ſuccour and ſupport dint 
The heav'nly gueſt withdraws. 


Will our devotions be ! 
But, Lord, our Spirits ever dread. 
To be forſook by thee. 
VII. 
O leave us not to fin a prey, 
Nor yet to Satan's wiles 


But guide us in thy heav'nly way, 
And cheer us with thy ſmiles. 
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J. x 
1” _—_— deareſt object of my love, 
I long to dwell with thee above; 
Fain would I leave the world and riſe, 
To yon fair manſion on the ſkies, 


/ e any II. Thro' 


And then, alas ! how. cold and dead, 
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HYMN XIX. Z. A. 


Male haſte, my belt ved, &c. Song viii. 14. 
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Thro' this wide wilderneſs I roam, 


With pains and fears, and griefs oppreſs'd, 


(EF 
II. 


Far diſtant from my peaceful home; 
J faint with toil, and often ſay, . 
Let not thy chariot long delay!“ 


TIT. 
Temptations often break my peace, 
When will my inward conflicts ceaſe 7 


My ſpirit longs to be at reſt. 
IV. 


As one forſaken and forlorn, 
Thy abſence, deareſt Lord, I mourns; _ 
T long thy bliſsful face to ſee, 
And dwell for ever near to thee. 
v. 


Fain would I reach the peaceful ſhore, 
Where fin ſhall pain my heart no more; 
Make haſte, my Lord, to my relief, 
And let my death conclude my grief. 


VI. 


With patience I would wear the chain, 
"Till I my ſweet releaſe obtain ; 

Still waiting for that bleſſed day, 
When thou wilt call my ſoul away, 
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HYMN XX. C. A 


* 


PzTER*s Fall and Recovery. 


J. 
OW did the pow'rs of darkneſs rage 
| Againſt the Son of God! 
While cruel men on earth engage 
To ſhed his precious blood. 


. 


His friends forſook him with ſurprize, 
When that dread ſcene began; 
And one perfidiouſly denies 
He ever knew the man. 


III. 


How feeble human efforts prove 
Againſt temptation's pow'r! 
Een Peters flaming zeal and love 

Are vanquiſn'd in an hour. 


IV. 


His firmeſt purpoſe will not ſtand; 

Behold his guilt and ſhame! 

Lord, keep me by thy mighty hand, 
Or. I ſhall do the ſame. 
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V. 


At length the ſuff' ring Saviour turns, 
And looks with pitying eyes; 

Peter relents, withdraws and mourns, 
And loud for mercy cries. 


VI. 


80 boundleſs. is-Jehovah's grace, 
He hears the humble pray'r; 
If I am found in Peter's caſe, 
I would not till deſpair. 
| VII. 
Look on me, Lord, with eyes of love, 
| My wand'ring ſoul reſtore ; 
My guilt forgive, my fears remove, 
And let me ſin no more.. 


OPOPOSOSOS OOPS OSOS Os 
HY MN. XXI. C. A 
None of theſe things move me. Acts xx. 24. 
3 
ORD, I am thine, forſake me not, 
But ſtill thy ſervant own; 


Afflictions are my daily lot, 
And ſorrows preſs me down. - 
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1 
A chouſand ſnares attend my path, 
And I am prone to fall; 


But, Lord, ſupport my feeble faith, 
And bear me ſafe thro' all. 


; III. 
Thy goſpel is my treaſure ſtill, 
I love thy holy laws; 


J love to do my Father's will, 
Whoe'er deſert his cauſe. 


Iv. 


I would not caſt my hope away, * 
When dangers round appear; 

From duty's path I would not ſtray, 
Nor yield to {laviſh fear. 


ws 
Lord, I would ſtill adhere to thee; 
Let not my purpoſe move; 
O may my faith more ſtedfaſt be, 
And more intenſe my love. 


, O 


VI 


May but Almighty grace defend 
A feeble helpleſs worm, 
Whate'er diſtreſſes may attend, 
Pl weather out the ſtorm. | 
VII. I long 


1 long to reach the happy ſhore, 
Of everlaſting peace, 
Where threat'ning tempeſts riſe no more, 
Where fin itſelf ſhall ceaſe, 
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HYMN XXII. T. M. 
Divine Purity and Mercy. Pl. lixix. 8. 


„ 
/f OST holy God, thy vengeful ire — 
Burneth like a conſuming fire; 
O how ſhall then the wretch impure; 
Thy juſt, thy dreadful wrath endure. 


1 


Where can a guilty mortal fly? 

Or how eſcape thy jealouſy ? | . 
Thy wrath purſues thy foes to hell, 

Where damned ſouls in darkneſs dwell. 


III. | 
We dread een thy chaſtiſing rod, 
Thou holy, ſin-avenging God; 


For when thy ſaints from thee depart, 
Thy rod ſhall make their folly ſmart. 


IV. But: 
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But while we fear thy frowning face, 


We'll not forget thy ſov'reign grace; 
We ſtill with trembling would rejoice ;. 
For mercy is Johovah's choice. 


T.. 

The mourning ſinner thou wilt hear, 
And not deſpiſe his humble pray'r ; 
For while thou doſt correct his ſins, 
Thy heart to pity ſtill inclines. 

. 
O wondrous grace that can forgive 
Wretches who don't deſerve to live! 


No longer thy diſpleaſure burns, 
When once the prodigal returns. 


VII. 


May we thy promis'd mercy prove, 
And witneſs thy forgiving love; 
Teach us with all thy ſaints to know 
Thou canſt be juſt, yet gracious too. 
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HYMN XXIII. C - 


4 * 


1 : 7 Aber e 10 thy zeal, and thy fir ength, & Co If. Ixlii. 1 5 
OW, from thy habitation, Lord, 
To our relief draw nigh ; 


A gracious look to us afford, 
And hear our humble cry. 


In darkneſs we have ſouglit thee long, ; 
7 And ſtill our ſouls complain; | 


Thy love is great, thy arm is ſtrong, 
And ſhall we ſeek in vain ? 


1 
F 
42 
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Sinners reje& thy goſpel ſtill, 
Nor from their follies ceaſe; 
Where is thy flirength, and where thy zeal; 
I To give thy word ſucceſs ? 


IV. 


Increaſe our fervency and love, 
And ſtrength to do thy will, 
1 And cauſe our drooping ſouls to prove 
9 Thy faithfulneſs and zeal. 
1 | V. O ſave 
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| TY 
O ſave us in temptation's hour, 
Nor put our ſouls to ſhame ; 
Where is thy mercy,. and thy pow'r ? 
Are they not {till the ſame ?. 
Fear, fin and grief our ſouls oppreſs ; 
We have to thee complain'd ; 
Where are the tokens of thy grace? 
Are they from us reftrain'd ? 
3 
Nov, Lord, thy mighty arm reveal, 
A gracious anſwer give; 
Thy pow'r, thy mercy and thy. zeal. 
Shall thy own work revive. 


HYMN XXIV. C. AM. 


The Lord God made them coats of ſkins, Gen. iii. 21 


4: 1 : 
DAM by ſin his God forſakes, 
And ſoon his guilt perceives, 
And all the poor defence he makes 
Is but of with'ring leaves. 
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{ 45 9 
II. 
The Lord prepar'd him coats of ſkins, 
A warm and homely dreſs ; 
Type of that robe that hides our ſins, 
The Saviour's righteouſneſs. 


The beaſts, perhaps, had firſt been ſlain 


; A ſacrifice to God ; 


So Chriſt, to cleanſe our guilty ſtain, 
| Has offer*d up his blood. 


| IV. LE 
T hate theſe filthy rags. of mine; 
I hate my own fig-leaves ; 
But love that righteouſneſs divine 
Which Jeſus freely gives. 


| Þ IH 

Clothed in this, the ſaints ſhall ſtand, 

In holineſs complete, | 

With palms of vict'ry in their hand, 
Before the judgment ſeat. 


. | 
O may my ſoul in Chriſt be found, 


And now his image bear ; 


Then let th*.archangel's trumpet ſound, 
I ſhall not need to fear. 
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HYMN XXV. S. M. 


Love the Lord. obey his voice, and cleave to him. 
Deut. xxx. 20, 


I. 
E vain delights, adieu, 
With ev'ry meaner love; 
A nobler object I purſue; ö 
My wiſhes ſoar above. 


2 TE 
To thee my ſoul aſpires, b 
Before thy feet I fall, = 


Thou centre of my warm deſires, . 
My refuge, and my all. 


Thou Lord of life and bliſs, = 
Thou ſource of all that's fair, W 


Jo fear, adore, and love thee is 1 
My ſoul's eternal care. 


I would obey thy will, | —_ 
As well as truſt thy word; | 3 


Inſpire my breaſt with fervent zeal, 3 
To glorify my Lord, | 1 
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V. 
A thouſand ſnares attend 
The path in which I go; 


O let thy arm my ſoul defend, 
And guide me ſafely through. 


VI. 


\ 


In thee, my God, I live, 

Thy goodneſs I have known; 

And *tis my higheſt bliſs to cleave 
To thee, and thee alene. 


4 
* 


VII. . 


All needful grace impart ; 


Be thou my ſtrength and ſtay; 


To thy own ſelf unite my heart, | 
And let me never ſtray. 


VIII. 0 


O keep my ſoul in peace, 
Still leaning on thy breaſt; 


— 


And when the toils of life ſhall ceaſe, 


Receive me to thy reſt, 
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HYMN XXVI. S. NL. 


ao 


Thro' much tribulation we muſt enter the kingdom 
of God. Acts xiv. 22. E 
FE'RE ſtrangers here below, 
With various woes oppreſt, 
And muſt thr?? tribulation go 
To our eternal reſt. 


IL. ES 


Thus Chrift our glorious head 
Aſcended to his throne ; 

Why ſhould his ſaints refuſe to tread 
The way their Lord has gone ? 
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The path to glory lies 
Thro' anguiſh and diſtreſs; . 
But joyful we at length ſhall riſe, == 
The kingdom to poſſeſs. | 


IV. 


Tis needful that we bear 
ED Our Father's rod of love ; 
We pals thro? tribulation here, 

That we may reſt above. 


Wor ton * e 4 2 £ vials 4+, +24 ple. $ 2 N 5 425 Di 7 
5 SFC ee e nn ih Eatery de gt oe to nn Boy i OI ST SLOT hb; Tas, 
5 EN ͤ ͤ EONS Uw ᷣ ͤ / / ͤ v Ws 9 9988 
NN ME NR y 2 . OBI oe EATEN 24 GS c 5 3 6 ar YR * * c 1 4, 
e . 4.12 AS ONSITE B.-L wy 88 gs 1 8 9 e S e n LOS Oo NIEL OY e 
N r bg, oe 4 ö * * = * * 2 * Tre = be KO 2 2 DN N ESE ge GS Dd RS Dy Es” — 


1 

t 
n 
5 NS 
b 
PR 


5 
0 +2 1 
8 
ds A 
$77 4 
: 


9 

Wes 
K 
* 


( 49 ) 


V. 
We leam his will divine 
Beneath the chaſt'ning rod ; 


It purifies the ſoul from fin, | 
And brings us near to God, 


VI. 
With patience we'll ſuſtain 1 7 | 6 
The burdens of the day; Es. 
And wait, till ſorrow, toil and pain | 
Shall all be done away. 
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The promis'd land is near, 1 2 ö 
We'll keep it ſtill in ſight; 

Faith makes the pearly gates appear, 
And all the realms of light. 
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HYMN XXVII. bs 4. 


On the Death of the Rev. Mr ie HARTLEY, 
late -- Haworth, | 


. 
AR from affliection, toil and o care, 
3 The happy ſoul is fled ; | 
. The breathleſs clay ſhall ſlumber wy 
_ _ Amongſt the filent dead, f 
1 1 5 | II. Slowly 
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But we are haſt'ning to the tomb; 
O may we ready ſtand! | j 
Then, deareſt Lord, receive us home 
To dwell at tthy right hand. | 
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HYMN XXVIII. S. M. 
Jer. I. 4, 5. 5; In thoſe days, and in that time, c. 


T. 
ORD, we have gone aſtray, 
In our degen'rate ſtate ; 
O that we now might find the way 
To Zion's happy gate! 


II. 
We would no longer live 
To diſobey the Lord; 
To us thy promis'd Spirit give, 
. And rule us by thy word. ' 
. In. 
x | With inward grief we mourn, 
8 Before thy awſul face; 


1 And with a melting heart return 


aſt To ſupplicate thy grace. 
5 1 e IV. Dear 
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Dear Lord, we. would be thine, 
And, rufe leave thee more; 

Save us from ev ry reigning ſin; 

Our wand'ring ſouls "<A 
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WM e give ourſelves to God; 3 
May we that cow'nant underſtand, 

Which Jeſus ſeaPd with blood. ** 


VI. 


With humble faith we claim 
The bleſſings thou haſt giv'n ; 
And, truſting in the Saviour's name, 
Purſue the path to heav'n. 
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The Prayer of an awakened ſinner, 


URN me to thee, O God Moſt High, 

O ſave me, ſave me, or I die; 
And let a wretched ſinner prove 5 
The riches of thy ſov'reign love. WM 
IT. Enlighten 


(321 
AI. 


Enlighten my benighted mind. 


And to thyſelf my paſſions bind; 5 
O melt my ſtubborn heart to love, 1 


And guide my views to things above. 
Was wall 

May pow'r divine my heart renew, 

And all the carnal mind ſubdue ; 


I would not make a formal ſhew, 
And not chy ſaving; mercy know. 


If I a ſlave to Satan be, 

Thy mighty arm can ſet me free ; 
For thy ſalvation, Lord, I wait; 
Have pity on my helpleſs ſtate. 


' 


Tf fin has till the ſov'reign rule, 
Releaſe my captivated ſoul ; 

Thy pow'rful word alone can break 
The hated yoke from off my neck. 


VI. 


Let holineſs become my choice; 
In thee let all my pow'rs rejoice ; 
Be thou my hope and portion ſtill, 
And perfect in me all thy will. 


C 3 HYMN 


SO Or 


All the days of my appointed time will I wait, Ge. 
ob, xiv. 14. 


Nthinking mortals, | you muſt die; 
Behold the King of dread, 
Prepar'd to let the arrow fly, 


That ranks you with the dead. 
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Your youth and ſtrength will 
4 Soi that % > ©" 
Your wealth and honor then will fail, 
Your beauty fade away. 
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The firmeſt nerves will be unſtrung, 
And ev'ry motion die; 
Silent the captivating tongue, 
And dim the ſparkling eye. 
IV. 
The ſoul diſmiſſed from the clay, 
| Receives its final doom, 
In realms of everlaſting day, 
Or hell's eternal gloom, 
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Celeſtial guards convey the ſaints 
To their divine abode z 


Now they forget their long complaints, 
And ſee their Father, God. 


VE. 
O could we realize the theme, _ 
And view this change as near! 


This world would die in our eſteem, 
The next exuploy our care. 


vn. 


May we in waiting poſture ſtand, 
Prepar'd to take our flight; 
When gentle death with friendly hand, 
Shall change our faith to ſight. 
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HYMN XXXI. L. 2. 
Rom. iv. 20. He flaggered not at the promiſe, &c.. 


1 13 promiſe is my joy and ſong; 
5 *Tis rich and full, tis firm and ſtrong; 
It anſwers all the ſinner's needs, 
. And far his ſcanty thoughts exceeds. 
1 | FEE C4. II. And 
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II. f 1 a 
And yet my weak and doubtful mint 1 
To unbelief is till inclindꝰ = 

For tho? the word of grace is free, FE: 
. 1 often fear, "tis not for me. 


III. 
Its glorious fulneſs I admire, 
And view it with intenſe defire ; ; 


Yet while I ſee my guilt and ſhame, 
I ſcarcely dare the promiſe claim. 


Thus unbelief my peace deftroys, _ kde 
Cuts off my hope, and damps my joys ; 
I ſtagger at thy promiſe, Lord, 
And dare not truft thy faithful word. 


: 
. 8 3 3 


O could J with a ſteady faith, 1 
Believe what God my Father ſaith, | | 
Then ſhould I glorify 1 
And his unbounded grace adore! 


VI. 


How ſhould I truſt my heav'nly friend, 
And on his faithful word depend! 
Then could I fearleſs view the grave, 
And death himſelf no ſting would have. 
VII. This 
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VII. 
This faith would chear my gloomy way, | 
And turn my darkneſs into day; 
And ſtill my conſtant aim would be, | 
My God, to live gr die to thee. | 
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HYMN, XXXII. C. A. 
Eph. v. 14. Awake, &c. 


-WAKE, awake, O drowſy ſoul, 5 : 
From carnal ſloth ariſe ;.  _ . 
Before the threat'ning thunders roll, 
To rouze thee with ſurprize. 


Why wilt thou ſtill in darkneſs live, 

| Involv'd in-ſhades of night, 

When Jeſus calls thee to receive 
Ihe rays of heav'nly light? 

III. 

He teaches thee thyſelf to know z. 

1 le ſets before thine eyes, 

| 9 1 q Thy danger and thy refuge too, F s 

L | And calls thee to ariſe. 2 

1 „ 2 IV. He'll: 


IV. 

He'll be thy bright, thy glorious ſun, 

Thy gloomy path to chear ; 
l Onward thy willing feet ſhall. run, 1 80 
13 7 Secure from ev ry ſnare. I es 
l His light ſhall open to thy view 

The glories of the ſkies; 
And proſpects ever rich and new 
Shall bleſs thy wond'ring eyes. 
VI. 
He wilt direct thee in thy way, 

And ſhew thee all his will; 


And to the realms of endleſs 4% 
His hand ſhall guide thee ftill. 
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HYMN XXXII. E. 2. 


Joh, ix. 4. Tit work the work of him, G c. 


* 


1. 
HE fhort-liv'd day declines in haſte, 

The night of death approaches faſt ; 

With rapid ſpeed the moments run, . 

In which the work of life is done. 
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As flies the ſhuttle o'er the loom, 
So mortals haſten to the tomb; 
As ſhips that ſkim along the ſea, 
Or eagles darting on the prey. 


1 II. 
As vaniſfies the fleeting ſhade, 
As flow'rs before the ev'ning fade, 
Such is the life of feeble man, 
His days are meaſurd by a ſpan.. 


IVV. 
* 


L would not wiſh on earth to ſtays: 
Beyond this ſhort, uncertain day; 
Bat, Lord, prepare my ſoul to do. 
The work. appointed me below. 

Be this my one, my great concern, 
The way of life and peace to learn; 
To know my dear Redeemer's love, 
And his renewing grace to prove. 


With willing heart and active hands, 

Lord, I would practice thy commands, 

Improve the moments as they fly, 
And live as I would wiſh to die. 
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HYMN XXXIV. LM. 


. 4% 


I. 
THAT ſcents of. horror and of lied 


Await the finner's dying bed ! 
Death's terrors all appear in fight, 
Preſages of eternal night. 


i: 
His fins in dreadful order riſe, 
And fill his ſoul with fad ſurprize; 
Mount Sinai's thunder ftuns his ears, 
And not one ray of hope appears. 


III. 


* 


Tormenting pangs diſtract his breaſt, 
Where'er he turns, he finds no reſt ; 
Death ftrikes the blow, he groans and cries, 
And, in deſpair and horror, dies. 


; V. 


Not fo the heir of heav'nly bliſs 3% 
His ſoul is fill'd with conſcious peace ; 
A ſteady faith ſubdues his fear; 


He ſees the happy Carger near. 
| . His 
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6 6x ) 
V. 


His mind is tranquil and ſerenecg 
No terrors in his looks are ſeen; 3 

His Saviour 8 ſmile diſpels the gloom, 

And ſmooths his paſſage to the tomb. | 


VI, 


*. 


Lord, make my faith and love ſincere, 
My judgment ſound, my conſcience clear; 
And when the toils of life are paſt, 
May I be found i in peace at laſt! 4 


REDEMPTION by CHRIST. 
8 the prince of darkneſs reigns, 
. O'er all the fallen race, 

283 | Till Chriſt the glorious vict' ry gains, 
_ | By his all-conqu'ring grace. 
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1 : . Behold the triumphs of his love, 
|  Ofer all the pow'rs of hell! 
Deſcending from the courts above, 


He deign'd on earth to dwell, 


III. His 
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It atones 


V. 


ithout a flaw, 
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r awful weight. 
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h'd when he fell 
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Gives life, and liberty divine, 


- 


* 


C 


From curſe and wrath he 
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He bore the 
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For in that dreadful night, 
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He conquer'd with his dy 


His life 

He g 

When hanging on the fatal t 
He breaks the hated c 
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HYMN XXXVI. C. . 


Iſai. xl. x, 2. Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, 
| faith your God, GG. 


| L. | | 
HE meſſengers of goſpel grace 
Are charged from above, 
To comfort Zion in diſtreſs, 
With words of peace and love. 


II. 
Ye mourning ſouls, the tidings hear, 
5 Your peace is made with heav n: 
Diſmiſs. your unbelieving fear; 
Your fins are all forgiv'n. 


III. 


From his Almighty Fathers throne 
Ihe princely Saviour came; 
He did for all your crimes atone, 
He bore your guilt and ihame, 
9 f Hence, from your wretchedneſs and woe, 
5% His love ſhall ſet you free; 
For he has vanquiſh's ev'ry foe 
Upon the curſed tree.. 


| (64. 7 
V. 


- His hands the choiceſt gifts imparts | 
To ev'ry needy ſoul ; 

His mercy heals the broken heart, 

And makes the wounded Whole. 


% As. 5 „ 2 4 . wu „ 2 ' * 
* 9 — * * * 2 4 K * 1 8 * 
* . 2 * * 1 


Fear not, your ING ſouls at Wach, 
N Shall more than conqu'rers prove; 


Supported by Jehovah's ſtrength, 3 


- * 24s * 


And everlaſting love... 5 
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HY MN. XXXVII. T. M. 


en 2 1 n . 5 
The Harbinger ef Cbriſt. Iſai. xl. 3. 


* 


Voice the lonely deſart chears, 
Prepare the way, your God appears; 
The cry reverberates around 
The vocal hills repeat the ſound. 


Ve lofty cedars, homage pay; 
Ve floods, be ſtill, ye rocks give way; 
Ve mountains, ſink, ye foreſts, bend; 


Ye angels, ſee 225 God deſcend. 5 


3 —— 2 
n Pom 
— 
— 


LI 
Cn 
— 


=_ 


—— 
n 
—— 
* = * 1 - . 9 
F 


— — 
r 

8 E >» 

8 % 4: —— — —— 


* 


2 3 5 n n « 
De N 45 Na” th 1 " "+5 
n r 0 N 
n 1 1 


And but his boundleſs love reveals; 


III. 


; 


Let devils flee, let men adore; GREG NG. 


Let tidings ſpread from ſhore to ſhore 


Jehovah, deigns on earth to dwell, 
N the heirs of death and . 


1 | IV * „ i811 
TY ; 


His matchleſs glories he conceals, 


He wraps his God-headiin our clay, 
And comes c take our guilt away. 


F * 1 = P 4 
” 23 £ 13 ++ K E x 4 
Be * by 4.4 4 — — n 48 - at a - + 


V. 


7 4 


When he aſſumes a human form, 3 
He meekly calls himſelf a worm; | 


Hark how his ſounding bowels' roll , K 


Our gricks nes his 3 * ay 4 


VI. 


Sinners, your ſuff'ring Lord adore, 


He ſweats, he bleeds thro' ev'ry pore; 
The wond'rous ſcene of love admire, 
And ſee him on the roll wee 


| VII. 
With melting hearts, to him apply; 


Believe, and you ſhall never die: 


Your ſouls, your all to Jeſus give; 


For he has bled that ye might live, 
| HYMN 


(66 ) 


Sorin i n Or 
HYMN XXXVIL C. N. 


| Ifai. xl. 4. Every valley, Ce. 


HEN Zion's King deſcends to dwell 
With mortals here below, 
And makes the mountains bow. 


. * 


. 


The ſoul oppreſs'd with ſin and grief, 
His gracious words revive ; 
He gives the mourners fweet relief, 


"A 


And bids the dying live. | f 
He looks upon the lowly mind, 5 
With a propitious eye; 


And ev'ry humble ſoul ſhall find 
His chearing preſence nigh. 


IV. 


But haughty ſinners feel his frown, 
And tremble at his nod; 

Ee brings the lofty fpirit down, 
With his alarming rod. 


V. He 
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He bows the heart that boy to ſi mY 
With phariſaic pride; 

Or fends the ſtubborn ſoul to hell, 
Who does his grace deride. : 


"IS VI. | 
He all obſtructlons ſhall remove, 
And clear the ſacred way, 
That leads the ſoul to bliſs above, 
And rr - 


20 


HYMN. XxXXIK. 4 * 


To me to live is Chriſt, to 4 is gain. 
3 
HE melden day is ſurely near, 
The moment haſtens on, 
When J muſt quit this duſky ſphere, 
And fly to realms unknown. 


O may I now in Jeſus live, 
And know his ſaving pow'r ; 


So ſhall his hands my foul receive 
In my departing hour, 


1 
. 


III. If 


m. 


If _ is my life helow,, _ = 

E'en death ſhall he my gain; 

May he the ſacred pledge beſtow 
That I with him ſhall reign. | 


w. 
Soon ſhall my happy ſpirit riſe 


"Rd . 
100 


To dwell with him abore, ated 
And gladly ſeize th' immortal prize, 


1 


Beſtow'd by ov? reign love.. ES 
v. 


That cannot fade away; 
Already is. the bliſs prepaid 
"Againſt th appointed tay." © 
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O may I then by humble faith 
Still view the moment ni, 

When Jeſus, by the hand of death, _ 
Shall fetch me up on high. 
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And the glory of the "Lord ſhall be revealed, &c. 


* 
1 n 
* 


F glory of the Father ſhines 

| In Chriſt his Son, in faireſt lines; 
His birth, his life and death proclaim 
The honors of his mighty name. 


II. 
A lucid ſtar adorns the ſky, . 
Signal of brighter glory nigh z 
Angelic hoſts the tidings bring, 
And men adore the new-born King. 


NE ORC OO 
In all the doctrines Jeſus taught, | | | 
In all the mighty works he wrought, 


He made his pow'r and mercy known ; 
And in his death his God-head ſhone. 


IV. 
4 The ſun, aſham'd, its glories hid, 
A 1 When he, its mighty Maker, dy'd ; 
x The ſolid rocks aſunder clave; 
nt The dead forſook the op'ning grave. 
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_ 
Barth trembled at its Maker's pain; 
Tube temple's veil was rent in twain; 

And men in deep amazement own, 
Jeſus was God's eternal Son. : 
JN | VI. 

Angels his boundleſs love adore; 
And hell's black legions loudly roar; 

Stern juſtice ſmiles, well- pleas d, to ſee 
Our debts diſcharg d upon the tree. 
| | | N VII. 8 
He riſes as a conqu' ring King; 
His viCries thro the heavens ring; 


TD, Soon he aſcends in glory bright, 
To fill his throne, and claim his right. 


VIII. 


Around the globe the tidings fly, 
And Gentile ſinners doom'd to die, 
The meſſages of grace receive, 
And, thro' a dying Saviour, live. 
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HYMN XILI. C. . 


Pſ. exix. 105. Thy word is a Lamp to my feet, 
and a light to my paths. 


* 
OW precious is the book divine 
By inſpiration given! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines ſhine 
To guide our fouls to heav'n. 


II. 


Its light, deſcending from above, 
Our gloomy world to chear, 
Diſplays a Saviour's boundlefs love, 
And brings his glories near. 


It ſhews to man his wand'ring ways 
; And where his feet have trod ; 
And brings to view the matchleſs grace 
Of a forgiving God. | 
. 5 | 5 
When once it penetrates the mind, 


It conquers ew ry ſin; 
Th' enlighten'd ſoul begins to find 
The path of peace divine. 
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we 8 
| : It W chears our arooping hearts, 
| In this dark. vale of tears ; 
Life, light and joy it ſtill imparts, 


And quells our riſing fears. 
VI. 


This lamp, thro' all the tedious night 
Of life, ſhall guide our way, 

Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day, 
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= HYMN XLII. C. N. 
Jezvs the Def ire of all Nations, A 


NFINITE excellence is thine, 
Thou lovely Prince of grace ; 
Thy uncreated beauties ſhine 
With never-fading rays. . 
II. 


©. 


"Tis heav'n below to taſte thy love z 
And thy eternal ſmile _ 
Shall conſtitute our bliſs above, 


And be our portion ſtill. 
| „ III. 


1 


* 7 5 


Flow mean is all that earth can a boalt, 


How dim its glories ſhine ! 
Its dazzling beauties; all are loſt . 15 


it 


When once compyr'd to thine. 


TV. 
There's nothing found beneath the ſun 
| To fill our vaſt deſires; 
To ad our warm affections run, FT 
Our panting heart aſpires, ' 


V. 
Sinners from earth's ; remoteſt end 
Come bending at thy feet; 
To thee their pray'rs and vows aſcend; 
| In thee their wiſhes meet. A 


27G] VI. | 
Thy name, as precious ointment ſhed, 
Delights the church around; 
Sweetly the ſacred odours ſpread , 

81 hro? all Immanuel 's bs 4:3 2b 


PART. th 


VIE 
Angels behold, with ſweet ſurprize, 
The beauties of thy face; © 
Thy glory ſhines thro? all the ſkies, 
And, thro? the world, thy grace. 


0 Millions 


. * — 0 ; 


074) 
| os / ' 
Millions of happy ſpirits live | 
On thy exhauſtleſs ſtore ; 


From thee they all their bliſs receive, 
And ſtill chou piveſ more, 


: 5 IX. 
Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 
They find their all in thee ; 


Thy glories will their tongues employ, 
'Thro' all eternity. 


T7: 


Immortal light ſurrounds thy throne; 

| In that bright world above ; 

Hell trembles at thy dreadful frown, 
And heav'n adores thy love, 


1 
When ſhall the happy day appear 
That we ſhall mount on high, 
And view thy matchleſs beauties there, 
With never-cealing joy? 


Angels will liſten to our ſong, 
And ſeraphs join the praiſe ; 

For none amongſt the happy throng. 
Shall louder A raiſe. 
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HYMN XL. P. M. 


Mal iii, 23. But who may abide the day of his 
coming © ” Sc 


I. 


OOK down from the ſkies 
My Father and F riend, 

And now to my cries 

In mercy attend; 
My foul is oppreſſed 

With fin and with grief, 
Lord, I am diſtreſſed; 

O ſend me relief. 


II. 


T truſt in thy Son, 
And humbly would plead, 
The work he has done 
On earth in our ſtead ; 
A ſweet intimation 
I find in thy word, 
Of perfect ſalvation, 
Thro' Jeſus the Lord. 
1 


f: 46:7 
III. 


2 Thy merey can free 


From ſin and from thrall ; : 
O look upon me, 
Ihe vileſt of all; 5 
Oerſpread with pollution 
J am, it is true, 
And ſhame and confuſion 
Are juſtly my due. 


IV. 
But Jeſus deſcends 
The world to refine ; 
My ſoul comprehends 
His gracious. deſign ; 
To purge our vile natures, 
By water and blood; 
To make us new creatures, 
And bring us to God. 


V. 
The fuller, by ſoap, 
The garment makes clean; 
So Jeſus, Ihope, 
Will waſh me from fins 
Or, as a refiner 
Of gold, he will t, 
To make the vile ſinner 
In beauty complete. 
pe | VI, Such 


% 
1 
$4 
We: 
0 
7 
#2] 
53 A 
3 
7 
2 
IF 
ate 
5 
. 
8 
. 
8 
Ps 
* 
3 
5 
* 
55 
N bs 
8 85 
2: 
Wh 
5 
Foy 
9 Fee 
. 
EP 
vs 
2 5 
8 
5 
2 
555 
Parks 
5 
. 
Nr 
> 
Fic 
4 
* 
* 


6 
„ 


Such is my deſire 
Dear Lord, to be thine, 
If caſt in the fire, 1 a 
I would not repine; 
With humble ſubmiſſion 
P11 hope in thy love, 
Fill hope to fruition 
Is changed above 


. 
Why ſhould I complain, 
When under the croſs? 
Whate'er be the pain, 
I ſuffer no loſs ; 
Thy care in refining. 
I take to be this, : 
Thou ſtill art deſigning 
To perfect my bliſs. 
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HYMN- XLIV. P. A. 
His. FAvoux 1s LIFE. 


13 1 N 
ANTASTIC delights 
No more I deſire, 
To infinite heights 
My wiſhes aſpire; Lord 


8 


TW 7 
' Lord, thou art my treaſure;. 
My portion and choice; 
And in thy good pleaſure 
My foul ſhall rejoice. 


II. 


The world J reſign, 

And all it can give; 

Lord, if I am thine, 
Securely I live 

If thou art my Saviour, 
In thee I have all; 

Pm bleſt in thy favour, - 
Whate'er me befall. 


III. 
In all my diſtrefs $6 
Thy mercy 1s near, 
My griefs to redreſs, 
And vanquiſh my fear; 
For thou art omniſcient 
Each danger to ſpy; 
And God all- ſufficient, 
My needs to ſupply. 


When earth can afford 
No comfort or eaſe, 

I find in thy word 
Celeſtial peace: 


( 79 ) 
If all the creation 
Upon me ſhould frown; 


Thy glorious ſalvation 
My wiſhes will crown. 
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HYMN XLV. P. A. 


Iſai. xl. 9. O Zion that bringeſi good tidings, Cc. 
| 1 4 : 
ET ſinners regard 
The meſſage from heav'n; 
How kind is the word | 
To miniſters givin ! 
« With ſweet elevation, 
Ye ſervants of God, 
Go publiſh ſalvation 
Thro? Jeſus's blood.“ 


1 IK. 
Your voices lift up, 
The meſſage declare, 
That finners may hope 
Who ſeem to deſpair 
Let nothing afright you, 
Or fill you with dread ; 
But let it delight you 
| The tidings to ſpread, _ | 
b PEE Ss D 4 III. Heres 
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Here's health for the fick,. 
Here's life for the dead; 


Here's ſtrength for the weak 


If hungry, there's bread ;. 
Proclaim to the guilty 

A pardon divine; 
And ſhew how the filthy 
Are cleanſed from fin. 


IV. 
Thro' Jeſus, the blind 
Wich fight ſhall be bleſt; 
The weary ſhall find _— 

True comfort and reſt ;. 
The naked have clothing, 2 : 
And riches the poor; 3h 


Thoſe ſunk in ſelf loathing ; : | 


Shall Ianguiſh no more. 
; V. 5 


Theſe meſſages you 
Muſt daily unfold, 


That Gentile and Fenu * 7 


Their Lord may behold z = 
To every creature 
The tidings declare, 
That God in our nature 
Has deign'd to appear. 


f VI a His 


T 7 
His love is ſo free, 
He graciouſly choſe: 

To die on the tree, 
To ranſom his foes x. . 
Let finners adore him, 
As bearing their ſhame; 
Come bending before him,. 
And hope in his name. 


O publiſh his death, 
The myſtery tell; 
He yielded his breath 
To ſave us from hell; 
Then, gloriouſly riſing, 
He went to his throne ;- _ 


* 


His love is ſurprizing, 
And muſt be made known. 
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HYMN XLVI. P. 24 
DzticnT IN Go. 
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DARENT of good, thy works of might 


I trace with wonder and delight; 
Thy name is all divine; 


. There's 


— {#9 
There's nought in earth, or ſea, or air, 

Or heav n itſelf that's good or fair, 
| But what is wholly thine. 


II. 
Immenſely high thy glories riſe, 


They ſtrike my ſoul with ſweet ſurprize, 


And ſacred pleaſure yield; 
An ocean wide without a bound, 
Where ev'ry noble wiſh is drown'd, 
And ev'ry want is fill d. 
The riches of thy matchleſs grace, 
Diſplay'd in my Redeemer's face, 
Attract my wond'ring mind; 
Here wiſdom, love and mercy meet, 
In all their various rays complete, 
Wich truth and juſtice join'd. 
| IV. 
To thee my warm affections move,. 
In ſweet aſtoniſhment and love, 
Wbile at thy feet II fall; 
J pant for nought beneath the ſkies, 
To thee my ardent wiſhes riſe, 
O my eternal all. 
Es TE. = 
Were I depriv'd of all below, 


Wouldit thou thy gracious ſmile beftow,, 


I ſhould be richly bleſt ; 


( 83 ) 
Thy love is my unfailing ſtore, 
In darkneſs I thy light implore, 
To ſet my heart at reſt. 
| VI. 
Tphis all my gloomy path ſhall chear, 
And baniſh ev'ry painful fear 
That can my ſoul invade: 
Should earth and hell againſt me join, 
The beamings of thy love divine 
Would give me ſov'reign aid. 
F 
What ſhall I do to ſpread thy praiſe, 
My God, thro' my remaining days, 
Or how thy name adore? 
To thee I conſecrate my breath 


Let me be thine in life and death, 
And thine for evermore.. 


VIII. 
And, thro' a bleſt eternity, 
Fl raiſe a humble ſong to thee, 
In yon divine abode ; 
O haſten on the happy day; 


Ye tedious hours, fly ſwift away, 
And bring me to my God. 


IX. 
My thoughts with vaſt delight ſhall rove 
O'er all the wonders of thy love; 

(A moſt divine employ) 
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In thee alone th enlarged mi 5 
Shall conſtant entertainment _ al 
And W Sou ener 
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HYMN LVH. 8 . 


Lovz 0 THE Sabre, 


: 1 7245 Va T. 
Love the ſons of grace, | ; 
The heirs of bliſs divine, 
Who walk in paths of righteouſneſs, 
And fly from ev'ry fin. . 
10 
They will my faults reprove. 
When heedleſsly I err; 
How do-I prize their faithful love, 
Their kind and tender care. 
„„ 1 21 
They jeſu's image bear; 8 
How lovely is the ſight! 
They ſhall at length with him appear 


| In W light. 
N . IV. They 


* 


* 


( & J 
IV. 


* ys F * * 1 1 


They love my Father's name, 


And gladly do his will; 
They humbly follow Chriſt the Lamb, 
In purity and zeal: 


— * 
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Their footſteps 11 putſue, 


With vigor; till I die: 
Rejoicing in the pleaſing view 
Of meeting them on high. 
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It is a ſweet employ bo 
To join in-worſhip here: 
But how divine muſt. be the joy, 
To ſee each other there! 
| "1 
We often here are try'd 
When duty bids us part; 


Vet nothing ſhall our ſouls divide z. 
We ſtill are join'd in heart. 


ting 
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Iſai. Ix. 1, 2. Ariſe, ſhine, &c. 


ET Zion from the duſt ariſe, | 
And in her brighteſt beauty ſhine E 
Jeſus deſcending from the ſkies... + - 
Shall fill his church with joys divine. 
* : II. Fi 1 4 gn SS AY 


In gloomy darkneſs long ſhe lay, 

Depreſt with cares and griefs unknown; 
But now, behold a glorious day 

Of goſpel light begins to dawn, 


III. 9 


Put off, ye ſaints, your mourning dreſs, 
And hail the long expected morn; 
Let robes of. joy and righteouſneſs, 


The happy ſpouſe of Chriſt adorn. 
| IV.. 5 


Darkneſs involves the nations round; 
Groſs darkneſs veils the ſinner's eyes; 
But ye that dwell in Salers ground 
| Beholdthe ſacred light ariſe. 
| = The -. 


£(#.y 
V. 


The glorious ſun of righteouſneſs: - 
Shall ſhine on you, with heav'nly rays 
Put on your ornaments of grace, | 

And let your lives reflect his praiſe. 


1 5h 


On you his glory ſhall be ſeen; 
Your love, your zeal and pious care, 

Shall witneſs to the ſons of men, 
That God, with all his grace, is here. 


VII. 
Sinners ſhall flock to Zien's pate, 
And know the goſpel's joyful ſound' ; 4 


Peace ſhall confirm your happy ſtate, 
And truth and holineſs abound. 


OO toi 


HYMN. XEII. &. M. 
Iſai. ix. 6. For unto us a child, Ec. 


L 
A LL hail the happy morn, 
When tidings came from heav'n, 
Jo us the wond'rous Child is born, 
To us the Son is giv'n,” 


II. His 


( 8 
IT. 
His mild and gentle ſway 
Thro' nature ſhall extend; 


His glorious throne ſhall ne'er Cr 
His kingdom have no end.. 
ut. 
How 8 is the name i 
Of the incarnate word ſ 
He's both the Lion and the Lamb, 
| The Servant and the Lord. | 


Stri&jultice i in 3 FP | 
_ Conjoin'd with boundleſs graces. | 


Wiſdom and love, infaireſt lines, 
Are ſeen in Jeſu's face. 
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* reigns above the ſky ; 
Angels his name revere; 

And yet he left the realms on high; 

To dwell with-mortals here. 


6 * 


| VI. 
Our eyes with wonder ſee. 
| His glories all divine; 
His meekneſs and his majeſty 
In ſweet. accordance join. 


(8g. 
VII. 


He dies that we might live, 
And triumph o'er the grave; 
He condeſcends his life to give, 
A ruin'd world to ſave. 


. VIII. 


In him all wonders meet, 
And all perfections too; 
O may we, at lis awful feet, 
ln ſweet ſubjection bow. I 


* 


4 eee 1 


TE SEETE 99 77271 


HYMN. I. LM. 


4 


The Sox of the Anon, Tall il. TEM 


F* 
HE heay' diy hoſts deſcend to ten 
The birth of our Immanuel ; 
« Ye ſwains,” they cry, * to you we ts, 
The tidin gs of the new-born Kin 8 


II. 


Forſake your fleecy charge, and run 
To worſhip God's eternal Son; 
This is the long · expected morn, 
For you the Prince of life is born.“ 


III. Glory 


* 


( 90 } 

I, - 
& Glory to God,” aloud they cry x 
Glory to God, let men reply; 
Let ſaints below and faints above, 2 
Give Glory to the God of love. 
8 
The humble ſwains hat land, 
To hear the ſweet angelic band, 
Proclaim, at our Redeemer? s birth, 
© Glory to God, and peace on earth,” 
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Lo! heaven's good will to men appears, 
Suſpend your ſighs, and wipe your tears; 3 
| Let ev*ry voice a tribute raiſe, 125 | 
And ev'ry tongue repeat the praiſe. 


VI. 


Let ev'ry grateful boſom glow,, 
And praiſe in lofty numbers flow z : 
In ſweeteſt ſtrains of muſic, ſing 
The * of the eternal King... 


VII. 


Let ardent praiſe, like incenſe, riſe, 
And fill the wide extended ſkies, 

Since peace divine thro? Chriſt deſcends, 
To bleſs the earth's remoteſt ends. 


HYMN 
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HYMN LI. P. M. 
1 Wenn 1 


J. 5 
HOU that doſt my life prolong, 
Kindly aid my morning ſong ;. 
Thankful, from my couch I riſe, | 
To the God that rules the ſkies. 9 


— II. 

Thou didft hear my ev'ning 5 : ; 

Thy preſerving hand was nigh; 

Peaceful ſlumbers thou haſt ſhed, 

Grateful to my weary head. 
Im. 

Thou haſt kept me all the night, 

And reſtor'd the chearing light; 


Lord, thy mercies ſtill are new, 
Plenteous as the morning dew. 


IV, 


Still my feet are prone to ſtray, 
O preſerve my foul this day! 
Dangers ev'ry where abound, 
Sins and ſnares beſet me round. 


V. Guard: 


*6 


( 92 * 
* 
Guard me by thy heawnly care, 
From the fowler's lurking ſnare; 


Save me from the tempter's pow'r,. 
Keep me in the trying hour. 


VI. 


. 7 * 2 4 . 9 ® 


Ze my everlaſting Friend, 


From the ills of life defend; 

Let thy preſence ſtill impart 

Comfort to my drooping heart. 
VII. 


Gently, with the dawning ray, 
On my ſoul thy beams diſplay,. 


Sweeter than the ſmiling morn,. 8 


Let thy chearing light return. 


All my follies;paſt:forgive z:.. - - 
Let me in thy favour live: 


May thy everlaſting arm 


Keep me from im pending ham. 


. 
O preſerve me in thy fear; i 
Help me ſtill to perſevere; 
In the path of life to run, 
Conſtant as th? obedient ſun. 


PART 


© 93) 
. 


3 
X. 
7 . 


While employ'd-i in various anti | 
Brant me, Lord, thy chearing ſmiles ; 5 
Let thy promiſe be my ſtay, 

Thro' the labours of the day. 


3 
If this day my laſt mould prove, 
Make me meet to dwell above; 
Brighten all my final ſcene, 
Make the eve of life ſerene. 


XII. 


When the gloomy vale I tread, 

Still thy ſweeteſt comforts ſhed.; 

With thy love's ſupporting pow'r, 

Chear my laſt departing hour. 

"Then my joyful ſoul ſhall fing, 

« Death, where is thy threat'ning ſting ? 
Grave, where is thy victory? | 
Jeſus conquer'd both for me.” 


XIV. When 


, As 
3 
1 
Bags a 
* 2 9 I 
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XIV. 
- When I quit the breathleſs clay, 
'Gladly ſhall I ſoar away, 


Far from fin and noiſy ſtrife, 3 
To the reahms of endleſs = 


O$OSOSOSOS SS$OSOHSOHOÞP 


> 


* 


Zech. ix. 9, 10. Rejoice greatly, O ar ef 
Zion, &c. 


I. 
O! Jeſus appears 
His love to diſplay ; 
No dry up your tears, 
| And welcome the day; 
Ve daughters of Zion, 
He cometh to ſhew, 


The word you rely on 
Is faithful and true, 


II. 


What prophets foretold, 
In him is fulfill dꝰ̃ 

Vour Saviour behold 
Majeſtic, yet mild; 


He's 


„ 
He's matchleſsly glorious 
In poverty now3 
Supremely victorious, 
Yet humble and low. 


III. 
In juſtice he ſhines, 
Unſpotted and pure; 
Yet meekly inclines 
The curſe to endure ; 
To give us a token | 
Of boundleſs good will, 
The law we had broken 
He deigns to fulfill. 
IV. 
He yielded to death 
Our lives to redeem, 
And we are, thro' faith, 
Made righteous in him ; 
This kind intimation 
His goſpel makes known, 
He bringeth ſalvation 
To ſinners undone. 


V. 


Then, while we behold 
The Saviour draw nigh, 

With children of old, 
Hęſanna, we'll cry: 


-{ * 1 9 


The ſtones in our Ss; | 


Will riſe to condemn, | 
That man Who refuſes 


To honor his name, ; 
VI. 


All glory and praiſe 4 
To Jeſus be givn, 
Who bore our dif; e 


To raiſe us to heav” ns: 3 


Ve ranſomed nation bs 
His -honor proclaim, "Fe 


Who truſt for ſalvation 
In Jeſuss name. . 


VII. 


O bow to his word 


And ſcepter of grace % 
Confeſs him your Lord, 


And live to his praiſe : 3 
On love's gentle pinions | 


Let praiſes aſcend, 


To him whoſe dominions | 
Admit of no end, | 


II 
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Iſai. xxxv. 5, 6. Then the eyes of the blind /hall 


be ee, Sc. 


. * 
FESUS deſcends; let men adore | 
The wonders of his healing pow'r; * 
Before kim all diſeaſes fly, 6 
And devils dread his majeſty, 


. 
The blind, the deaf, . * lame 
His heav'nly miſſion all proclaim ; | 
HeaPd by his potent, word, they prove 
Examples of his ſaving Jove. 


III. 
Ti obfiruted paths of 8 he clears, 
New muſic charms che op ning ears 3 $.. 
He takes the darkſome films away, 
The blind behold the chearing ray. 


He bids the helpleſs eripple riſe, 
And ftrait his active limbs he tries; 
He quits his couch with joyful bound, 


And runs to ſpread the tidings round. 
E V. The 


. 
4 . 
: - 
: 
} 
| | 
| 


S 

. 
the dumb their looſen'd tongues employ 
In ftrains of harmony and joy; 
Striving, in loudeſt ſongs of praiſe, 
The mighty Healer's name to raiſe. 
Dear Jeſus, may thy ſacred Tight 
Diſpel the gloom of nature's night ; 


Unfold my ear to hear thy voice, 
And make my heart in thee rejoice. 
Unlooſe my tongue to fin g thy praiſe, 
And talk of thy redeeming grace; 
My feeble pow'rs with ſtrength ſupply, 
And guide me to the realms on high. 

| VII. 


Let a diſeaſed ſinner prove 
The pow'r of thy all-healing love; 
That I for ever may proclaim 
The honors of thy glorious name, 


(99) 

FEE 
HYMN LIV. C. M. 
FAST -D AY, Feb. 21, 1781. 
Gen, xviii. 32. will not deſtroy it for ten's ſake, 


| J. 
N Siddim's vale, in ancient times, 
A wealthy cĩty ſtood, 


Fill'd with a race whoſe horrid crimes 
Provok'd a jealous God. 


II. 7 
They liv'd in luxury and eaſe, 

In wantonneſs and pride; 1 
Their filthy deeds, and blaſphemies be 
For vengeance loudly cry'd. 

Yet God did lend a gracious ear, 
While faithful Ab ram pray d; 

4 'I ſpare them all, if ten be there, 
That fear my name, he ſaid. 


— 


IV. 
But they deſpis'd the voice of heay'n, 
And harden'd in mel fin 


Contemn'd repeated warnings giv'n, 
Nor fear'd the wrath divine. 
Ez V. A holy 


Pg 
3 
* * Races 


Ft 380) 
Aholy God abtorr their deeds ; 
3 lo! a hry ſtorm 


He- pourd upon their guilty heads, 
In a moſt dreadful form. 


n 


Bad crimes, alas ! like ha. 3 


In this our native iſle! _ 
We have been warn'd ; but we are e found, 
Secure and d"houghttel Gill. 


* > 
. ;, . * 
- 


Yet ſave, Great God, our guilty land, 
For here thy name is known; 
Avert the judgments of thy hand, 
Nor pour thy vengeance down. 


VIII. 


* * 


Haſt thou not many ngen here, 
Tho' England's guilt be great ? 
0 hearken to their humble pray” r 


Before thy mercy-ſeat, 5 


IX. 


Now, in che time of grekieſt need, 
Oi let thy hand appear | 

That we, from ev'ry danger freed, 

May learn thy name to fear. 


HYMN 
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I. xl, 8. The word of our Ged ſhall "ow for ver. 


ET devils hate the book divine; 
Let perſecutors rage; 
Let men in oppoſition join 
 Againi& the ſacred page. 


3 Erbe 
God will preſerve this treaſure fil, 
By his almighty hand; 


This tranſcript. of his C Wreign wilt 
Thro' ev'ry age ſhall ſtand. 
CRP 


120 


Kingdoms and ſtates may riſe and fall, 
And churches may decline; 
Good men and bad, at Jeſus' call, 
Their vital breath reſign : 
IV. 
Some may depart from wiſdom's way, 
And bring themfelves to ſhame. 
Let, Lord, thy word ſhall ne'er decay, 
Thy word is {till the ſame, 
: E 'Y | V. 'Tis 
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RR 1 V. 
js here we find that ſacred law, 
That pure unerring rule, 
From whence the wiſe inſtructions drave_ 
To rectify the ſoul. 
8 
Here is the lamp of heav'nly light, 
To point us out the way; 
And guide us thro” this gloomy night 
To everlaſting day. 
It wounds the heart, and makes it whole ;. 
Ĩt gives the conſcience peace; | 


It is the net that draws the ſoul. 
From ſin's deſtructive ſeas. 


VIII. 


This is our ſweet companion ſtill, 
Along the dbubtful road; 
Unfolding all the gracious will, 
Of our redeeming God. 


PART Ik 
IX. 


The word reveals a Saviour's grace, 
Its height; and breadth, and length 

It points us to his righteouſneſs, 

And arms us with his ſtrength, 


£4003 37 
X. 
Here in a glaſs ourſelves we ſee, 
And learn how vile we are 


Here too are ſtreams to purify 


And make us clean and fair. 


XI. 


Virtue divine this word imparts, 

| Our paſſions to controul ; 

This! is the fire, that warms our hearts, 
And quickens all the ſoul. 


XII. 
It chears our minds, like heav'nly dew, 
Or kind refreſhing rain; 


And when affliction brings us lo . 
It ſoften's ev ry pain. 


XIII. 


This is the Spirit's mighty ſword, 
Which ev'ry ſaint can weild, 

To fight the battles of the Lord, 

While Jeſus leads the field. 


This is the food, on which we live; 

Tis moſt delicious fare! 

Not all the dainties earth can give, 
May with this food compare. 


E 4 | XV. In 


: 2 923827 


(rr 
xv. 


In vain we ſearch creation. way 
Creation can afford | 


No treaſures ſach as here abound, 
In God's enriching word. 


XVI. 
This word ſhall be our heritage, 
Oi.ur portion and delight, 
In ſickneſs, or deelining age, 
When death appears in fight. 
| XVII. 
Then will it chear the darkſome path, 
And brighten all the gloom; | 


While ftedfaſt hope, and humble * 
Shall — Q 'er the tomb. 


Si D 
H 1 M * IVI. P. M. 
I. 
; ]* the bright, the 2 morning 
- Calls me f. rth to take the air; 


Chearful ſpring, with ſmiles rorarning, 


Uſhers in che new-born year: | 
x * Nat ure 
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Nature, now. in all her beauty, 
With her gentle moving tongue, 

Prompts me to the pleaſing duty 

Of a grateful, morning ſong... | 


See the early bloſſoms ſpringing, 
See the jocund lambkins play z. 
Hear the lark and linnet ſinging 
Welcome to the newborn 1 
Vernal muſic ſoftly; founding, 
Echoes thro? the vocal groves: + 
Nature, now with life — 
_ Swells with harmony and love. 


III. 
TLonder riſe the lofty mountains, 


Playing round the cryſtal fountains, 
There the lowing herds are ſeen; 
There, the ſtately: foreſtbending 


Thrives amidſt the limpid ſtreams; 3 7 


Whilſt the ſource of day aſcending, 
Crowns it with his mildeſt beams. 


8 Iv. 

Now, the kind refreſhing ffiowers 
Water all the plains around; 
Springing graſs, and painted flowers, 
O'er the ſmiling meads abound: 
OS 


— 


Now. 


Now their vernal dreſs aſſuming; 
Leafy robes adorn the trees; 
Odours now, the air perfuming, 
Sweetly ſwell the gentle breeze. 
V. 
Now the tuneful tribes delight us, 
Perching on the bloomy ſpray, 
And to gratitude invite us, 
With their ſweetly dying lay. 
Now the thrill-tongu'd blackbird ſinging 
Loudly ſounds its Maker's praiſe ; 
All the ſpacious vallies ringing 
Teach us thankful ſongs to raiſe. 
VI. 
Praiſe to thee, thou great Creator, 
Praiſe be thine from ev'ry tongue; 
Join, my ſoul, with ev'ry creature, 
Join the univerſal ſong. 
For ten thouſand bleſſings given, 
For the richeſt gifts beſtow'd, 
Sound his.praiſe thro? earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praiſe gloud. 


HYMN 
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ai. xl. 11. He ſhall feed bis flock like 6 
ſhepherd, Sc. 


OW happy are they 
Whom Jeſus defends $ 
By night and by day 
His charge he attends. 
How bleſt is their ſtation, 
As under his eye! 
The God of ſalvation | 
Their needs will ſupply 
M. 
With tendereſt care, 
The Shepherd will keep 
From danger and fear, 
His ranſomed ſheep: 
He counts them his treaſure, 
As bought by his blood; 
And ' tis his good pleaſure, 


(108) 
| 
The flock ſhall bo led: 
At noon he will ſereen | 
And cover their head: 
The ſhepherd reſtor'd them 


When loſt in their fin, 
And he will afford them 


3 A paſture divine. 
| | ; IV. 
He 3 the ſiek, 


— 


The poor he ſupplies: 
He never neglectetng 
5 Ĩ be feeble, or lame: 


- Who truſt in his name. 
1 e 


Protect them from harm, 
And give them repoſe. 
They reſt in his boſom 


He never can loſe em, 
Nor caft them away. 


Regarding their cries; "I 


D 1 ſtrengthens the weak z : 


For none he rejecteengn 


The lambs, with his army 


When 


Rn 


eee, 
* n 
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I. 
When they are oppreſt 
With ſin, or with grief, 
They fly to his breaſt, | 
For help and relief; 
He gently will lead them 
Jo fave them from fear; 
And tenderly feed them 
With food they can bear. 


— . \ 1 
2 
7 
| » In Y 
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Dear Jeſus, be thou 
My Shepherd and Guide; 
No want ſhall I know, ' | 
; Since thou doſt it, 8 
When danger attends me, 
To thee I would fly, 
The arm, that defends me, 
My needs ſhall ſupply... 


S . 
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5 MN LVM. Z. . 
"The * 7 God an Earth. Hook. xl. 


8 - 
"HE God oK grace in Zion n 
And there his boundleſs love reveals, 
He rais'd, and he adorns the houſe, | 
' - Where. he his richeſt gifts beſtows.. 


a NE Cs 
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Walls of ſalvation, built around, 
Guard and defend the holy ground ; 
Pillars of goſpel truth and grace 
Support and. beautify the place. 


III. 


Before her gates, 4 choſen bamT 
Of angel - guards in order ſtand; 


: They hear the grateful ſongs we raiſe, 


Approve the work, and join the praiſe. 


IV. 
Within her courts the ſaints abide,. 
By heav'nly bounty well ſu , > 
The table is divinely ſtor'd, | 
Celeſtial dainties crown the board.. 


* * . v. 


| Here mercy opens all her ſtore, 


Fo heal the ſick, and feed the poor; 
Here goſpel promiſes impart, 


Relief toev'ry wounded heart. 


VI. | 


Peace here extends her balmy wings; 


And joy in ev'ry boſom ſprings ; 
Here ſaints, inſpir'd with zeal and love, 


| ane oa the bliſs above... 
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VII. 


O may my God on me beſtow, 
A dwelling in his houſe below ! 


Till Jat length, thro' grace, mall rife PE 


To fairer manſions in the ſkies, 


S. e 


HYMN LX. C. N. 


Chriff's Ixviration. Mat, xi. 28, 29, 


x 
* that are ſunk in ſin and thrall, 


By guilt and grief oppreſt, 
Attend unto the Saviour's call, 


For he will give you reft.. 


II. | 
Ve burden'd ſouls, to him apply, 
And you ſhall be releas'd; 
He looks on you with pitying eye, 
And he a give you reſt. 


9 


Before his throne your griefs diſcloſe 
When you are ſore diſtreſt ; 

His peace your ſpirits ſhall compoſe, 
For he will give you reſt, 


rs) 
IV. | 
His yoke is mild, his burden light; 
This is by all confeſt: 
His ſacred laws are juſt and right, 
A he pol ee . ' 
| V. 
And lean upon his breaſt; 
His dove dþall filence all your fears. 
F or he a0 give you * 
7 ET.» 5X 36541 VI. | | 
When on his arm your ſouls rely, 
| You ſhall be richly bleſt; 
| His needed help he'll not deny, 
For he be bras hn . | 


He'll bring you to his courts above, 
Whate'er your fears ſuggeſt; 
Then wear his yoke, and truſt his lore, 


E . x Jeu Eve you . 
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Fon | i. 29. Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh 
away the Jin of the 44 


FD = 
EHOLD the In-atoning Lamb, 
With wonder, gratitude and Ys 
To take away our gultt and ſhame, | 
| See him deſcending from above, _ 


| | II. 
Merey in full perfection ſhines 
In our Redeemer's lovely face 
Wiſdom is drawn in faireſt lines, 
| III. 5 
Our fins and griefs on him were laid z 
He meckly bore the mighty load; 
Our ranſom- price he fully paid, 
In groans and tears, in ſweat and blood. 


* #3 
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To five a F A he hs; ; 
Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb! 
Jo him, lift up your longing eyes, 
And hope for mercy in his name. 
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+. 
Pardon and peace thro him abound 4 
He can the richeſt bleſſings give; 
Salvation in his name is found, 
He bids the dying finner live. 
| DEI VI. I f wo: 
His life and blood he offer'd up, 
The flames of juſtice to aſſwage: 
Behold him as the only hope 
Of ruin'd man, in ev'ry age l : 
0 OO 
Jeſus my Lord, I look to thee; . 
Where elſe can helpleſs finners go? 


Thy boundleſs love ſhall ſet me free 
From all my wretchedneſs and woe. 


SO Or OH O DO 
HYMN LXI. C. A. 
Ifai, Iii. 3. Ze is deſpiſed and rejefted of men, Ge. 


| T. 
ITH melting hearts, the mournful theme, 
Ye ſaints of God, review ; 
Think on the anguiſh and the ſhame, 
That Jeſus bore for you, 
II. Ye] 


1 
( 
II. a 


Ye angels, who his love admire, 
With ever new delight ; 

Ye ſaw the Loxd of Life expire, 
And wonder'd at the fight. 


HE. 
Ye ſaw the loads of grief and pain, 
That bow'd his bleſſed head; 


Ye ſaw him treated with diſdain, 
By thoſe for whom he bled. 


The bloody Jau, and Roman bands 
Deſpiſe the Prince of grace; 


With cruel cords, they bind his hands, 
And ſpit upon his face. 


E V 2 
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His back is with their ſcourges torn, 
The blood runs ſtreaming down; 
Then, with the lacerating thorn 
His ſacred head they crown. 


_ VI. 
While on the ſhameful croſs he bleeds, 
His anguiſh they deſpiſe, 
Shoot out their lips, and ſhake their heads, 
And mock his dying cries, , 
| VII. He 


( 16.) 
--  _ 
| He hears their impious tongues blaſpheme, 
With meekneſs all divine: | 
My deareſt Lord, was ever ſhame, 
Was ever grief like thine ! 


VIII. 


And ſhall we ſtill forget thy loye, 
And not thy grace adore ? 
Do thou the ſtony heart pe, 


By thy all-eonga'zing. pow 'r. 
3 . 
Forbid it that the world and ſin 
Should have dominion till ; 
To love thy name our ſouls incline, 


And form us for thy will. 


PS 
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Pfal. xxv. 16, 17, 18. Turn thee unto me, and 
have mercy upon me; for I am deſolate, oc, 


ak; | 
V ſoul is deſolate and low, 
; My inward grief is great; 
O God, a gracious look beſtow, 
On my afflicted ſtate. 


„ 
i 

The waves of trouble riſe and ſwell, 

To rob me of my reſt; | 

Thy voice alone the ſtorm can quell, 

And cafe my anxious breaſt. 
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Sin, as a heavy burden, lies 

. On my deſponding heart ; 
O God regard my humble cries, 
And healing grace impart. 
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IV. 

When I would hope for human aid, 
My expectations fail; 

I ſee my earthly comforts dead, 
My angry foes prevail, 


2 
1 
1% | 
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5 n 


W. 


The troubles of my heart increaſe, 
And nothing gives relief; | 

In vain, my conſcience ſeeks for peace, 
Till God aſſwage my grief. 


X. 


* 


VI. 

O turn thee to my drooping ſoul, 
And eaſe me of my pain 

The tempeſt of my fears controul, 

And pardon all my ſin. | 

VII. Wouldf 


:(.aa8 3 
RE, VII. 

Would ſt thou one gracious token give, 
And bring thy mercy nigh ; 
Then with contentment I could live, 
Or with ſubmiſſion die. 


HYMN LXIII. C. A 

Ifai. lv. 7. Let the wicked forſake his way, tc. 
INNERS, the voice of God regard ; 

Tis mercy ſpeaks to day; 


He calls you by his ſowvreign word, 
From ſin's deſtruftive way. 


II. 


Like the rough ſea, that cannot reſt, 
Vou live, devoid of peace; 

A chouſand ſtings within your breaſt, 

Deprive your ſouls of caſe, 


Your way is dark, and leads to hell; 
Why will you perſevere? 

Can you in endleſs torments dwell, 
Shut up in black deſpair ? 


IV, Why 


(es) 

IV. | 
Why will you in the crooked ways 

Of fin and folly go? 


In pain you travel all your days, 
To reap immopgal woe! 


V. 


But he that turns to God ſhall live, 
Thro' his abounding grace; 

His mercy will the guilt forgive 

Of thoſe that ſeek his face. 


VL 


Bow to the ſceptre of his word, 
Renouncing ev'ry ſin; 
Submit to him, your ſov'reign Lord, 

And learn his will divine. 


VII. 


His love exceeds your higheſt thoughts; 
He pardons like a God; 
He will forgive your num'rous faults, 


Thro' a Redeemer's blood. 


HYMN 
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ITTH mournful pleaſure we record 
The ſorrows of our dying Lord : 
While we review the griefs he bore, - -/ 
Our melting hearts his love adore, 


.: a, 


His life was one continu'd chain 
.Of deep- affliction, toil and pain; 
But in his death what woes he felt. 

Beneath the load of human guilt ! 


x | ; III. 12 
Behold him, on that dreadful day, 
When on the ground he proſtrate lay 
How did the awful billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy ſoul ! 


1 IV. 
Behold him bath'd in crimſon gore 


Such anguiſh, none &er felt before; 
Who can deſcribe his agonies ! 


His bloody ſweat, and bitter cries ! | 
V. Wher. 


N. 


When faſt' ned to the fatal wood, 
He was forſaken of his God; 

The ſun withheld his glorious light, 
And nature ſhudder'ꝗ at the fight, 
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The flinty rocks aſunder clave, 

The dead forſook the opening grave; 
Earth trembled at her Maker's pain, 
The temple's vail was rent in twain, 


PART II. 


VII. 


The pains our ſuff'ring Lord endur'd 
Our everlaſting peace procur'd ; 

His dreadful ftripes our healing prove, 
His ſorrows all our griefs remove. 


VIII. | 


At Pilate's bar condemn'd he ſtood, 
'That we before the throne of God 
With holy boldneſs might appear, 
From ev'ry accuſation clear, 


F . "3 "IX! Hh 


Fey. * 
IX. 


| He for our horrid guilt atones, | ; 
By pains, and tears, and dying groansz 
« The work is done,” at length he cries, 
Then bows his bleſſed head; and dies. 


Hh 


He nobly conquer'd when he fell, 
And vanquiſh'd all the pow'rs of hell; 
He broke the gates of death, and roſe 
In triumph o'er our mighty foes. 


xt. 
When he was number'd with: the dead, 
He overcame the king of dread, 
That ev'ry dying faint might ſing, 
O death, where is thy threat'ning ſting!“ 
> | 


Our woes the Prince of life has borne, 


He felt the ſcourge, and cruel thorn ; 
The ſorrows of his bleeding heart 
Pardon and life to us impart. 


XIII. 
May heav'nly love our hearts inflame 
To our divine Redeemer's name; 


While we his ſaving gifts receive, 


Who groan'd and Ty that we might live. 
HYMN 
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HY MN LXV. C. A. 


1 Pet. ii. 15. For ſo is the will of Ged, that by 


well-doing ye put to SILENCE 4 ane 


of fooliſh men. 


1. 


INCE I muſt here with ſcoffers dwell, 
Who dare thy truth blaſpheme ; 


Help me, my God, by doing well, 
To put thy foes to ſhame. 


= 
My vile affections all ſubdue ; 
And keep me in thy fear; 
Let grace divine my heart renew, 
And in my life appear. 


. 


Wichin my mind inſcribe thy law; 
Direct me in thy way; 

My ſoul to ſwift obedience draw, 
And guard me leſt I ſtray. 
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IV. 


Let 
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| IV. 
Let all my actions be ſincere, 
And all my words be true; 
Help me, with conſcientious care, 
To give to all their due. 
= 


os 


From impious deeds preſerve my hands, 
From folly turn mine eyes ; 


And aid me ſtill in thy commands 
To walk without diſguiſe. 
VI. 
Let prudence, tenderneſs, and love, 
Thro' all my actions ſhine ; 


Thus ſhall my converſation prove 
My faith and hope divine. 


VII. 


And thus ſhall they be put to ſhame 


Who dare reproach thy cauſe 
Sinners ſhall learn to fear thy name, 
And love thy holy laws. 


a7 
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HYMN LXVI. C. M. 
1 Cor. xiii. 9. i'e know in part. 
L. 
HY way, O God, is in the ſea, 
Thy paths I cannot trace; 


Nor comprehend the myſtery, 
Of thy un bounded grace. 


| II. 
"Tis but in part, T know thy will; 
I bleſs thee for the ſight ;_ 
When will thy love the reft reveal 
In glory's clearer light? 
- III. 


HFlere the dark veils of fleſh, and ſenſe, 
My captive ſoul ſurround, | 
Myſterious deeps of providence, | 

My wond'ting thoughts-confound. 
TVs: 
When I behold thy awful hand, 
My earthly hopes deſtroy ; 
In deep aſtoniſhment I ſtand, 


And aſk the reaſon, why ? 
F 1 | V. As 
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As thro? a glaſs I dimly ſee, 
The wonders of thy love; 


How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above. 


VI. 


When will the day of perfect light, 


SPSPSHSHEOPSSOPOSES 


The happy morn ariſe, | 
That ſhall remove the ſhades of night- 
From my beclouded eyes? 


VII. 
With rapture ſhall I then ſurvey, 
Thy providence, and grace, 


And ſpend an everlaſting day 
In wonder, love and praiſe. 


HYMN LXVII. Z. N 


Heb. xi, 16. They deſire a better country. 


I 


To God my everlaſting Friend ? 


When ſhall I quit this houſe of clay, 
. And triumph in immortal day? 


Or I Dita rs ic ares ee 5 


HEN ſhall my longing ſoul aſcend, 


II. In 


( 2+ 1 
II. 


In darkneſs here, I often mourn, 

As one forſaken and forlorn ; | 

When ſhall I ſee thoſe bliſsful plains, 6 
Where perfect light for ever reigns ? | 


III. 


A thouſand ſnares beſet my way, 

To draw my wav'ring ſoul aſtray ; 
But there the ſaints from danger free, 
Abide in perfect purity. 


4 
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IV. 


A ſtranger in the world I roam, 
Far from my everlaſting home; 
I long to reach the bleſt abode, 


Of my Redeemer, and my God. 
N. 


Here wondrous things attract mine eye, 
Both in the earth and arched ſky ; 

But brighter beauties ſhine above, 
Where all is harmony and love. 


* 


VI. 


Some glimpſes of my Saviour's face 
I ſee within his courts of grace; : 

I bleſs his name, yet fain would be, 
Where angels all his glories ſee. 


EF. 4 VII. What 
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VH. 


What imperfection here attends 8 
The ſaints, my moſt eſteemed friends, 
Their fellowſhip on earth I prize, 

But long to meet them in the ſkies. 


VIII. 
My ſoul with ſin and grief oppreſt, . 
Aſpires to her eternal reſt; | 
Cut ſhort thy work, my Lord, and come, 
Receive me to my heavenly home. 


Se or O n n On 


HYMN LXVIII. C. A7 


The Nature and Neceſſity of inward Religion. 
Jam. i. 29. 


£ 
ELIGION is the chief concern, 
Of mortals here below ; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its ſov'reign virtue know! 


II. 


More needful 74s, than glitt'ring wealth, 
Or ought the world beſtows; 
Not reputation, food, or health, 
Can give us ſuch repoſe. 


E 8h } 
III. 


Religion ſhould our thoughts engage, 
Amidſt our youthful. bloom; 
"T'will fit us for declining age, 
Or for the awful tomb. 


IV. 


Be this my ſteady care, and ſtrife, 
To witneſs all its power, 

Twill be my beſt ſupport in life, 

And chear my dying hour. 


Vs 


O may my heart, by grace renew'd, 
Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my ſtubborn will ſubdu'd, 
His government to own. 


VI. 


Let deep repentance, faith, and love, 
Be join'd with godly fear; 
And all my converſation prove, 
My heart to be ſincere. 
4 


VII. 


Preſerve me from the ſnares of ſin, 
Thro' my remaining days; 
And in me let each virtue ſhine, 
To my Redeemer's praiſe. 
E. 5 VIII. Let 
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VIII. 
Let lively hope my ſoul inſpire; 
Let warm affections riſe; 
And may I wait, with ſtrong deſtre, 
To mount above the ſkies. 


Sereno 


HYMN. LXIX. P. M. 
C 


| 
RUE friendſhip, a bulwark will prove, 
37; From every danger, and ſnare ; 
Me fly to protect whom we love, | 
With active, and vigilant care; 
Whilſt tides of affliction abound, 
And ſtorms of vexation, and ſtrife, 
In rational friendſhip are found, 


The balm, and the ſolace of life. 
I. 


In ſweeter enjoyment we live, 
If friendſhip our ſpirits unite ; 
The pleaſures each other receive, 
Afford us redoubled delight: 
True friendſhip ennobles the mind, 
5 With ſentiments wholly divine; 
By this we are ſtrongly inclin'd, 
In all that is lovely to ſhine. 


O when will the moment arrive, 
That we ſhall aſcend to the ſkies, 


Where friendſhip for ever ſhall live, 
And unto perfection ariſe ?. 


To mingle with angels above, 
And join with the choir of the juſt, 


Who drink at the fountain of love, 
And make it their triumph, and boaſt. 


ST O NO = OO Or 


HYMN LXX. C. M. 
On One's BIRTRH-Dax. 


J. 

WIFT as the winged arrow flies 
My time is haſt'ning on; 
Quick as the lightning from the ſkies 
'The waſting moments run. 


II. 


My follies pal, O God, forgive, 
My ev'ry fin ſubdue ; 
And teach me henceforth how to live 
With glory in my view. 
III. Twere 


_ 7 
Twere better I had ne'er been born 
Than have my portion here ; 
For they are wretched and forlorn, 
Who live without thy fear. 


But thanks to thy unbounded grace, 
Which in my early youth, 

Has drawn my heart to ſeek thy face, 
And love the way of truth. 5 


V. 


O let thy goodneſs lead me ſtill, 
Along the happy road; 

Conform me to thy holy will, 
My Father, and my God. 


i TL 

Another year of life is paſt ; 
My heart to thee incline, - | 
That if this year ſhould be my laſt, 

It may be wholly thine.. 

VII. 
Let mercy crown my following days, 

And lead me gently on; 
So ſhall my tongue pronounce thy praiſe, 
, And make thy goodneſs known, 
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HYMN LXXI. S. A7 


Chrift the Sun of Righteouſneſs. 


I. 


ITH beams of heav'nly grace, 


The bleſt Redeemer came, 
He is the Sun of Righteouſneſs 
To thoſe that fear his name. 


II. 


Tis his celeſtial ligt 
That ſhines from pole to pole; 
*Tis he diſpels the gloomy night 
That overwhelms the ſoul. 
INT. 
When I am in diſtreſs, 


From him my comfort ſprings; 


He, as the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Has healing in his wings. 


IV. 


It is his ſacred fire 


That warms the frozen ground, 


Makes fervent love, and pure deſire, 
And fruitfulneſs abound. 


Mal, iv. 2. 


V. When 
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V. 


When clouds of guilt ariſe 
Too intercept the light, 
And hide my Saviour from mine eyes, 
How gloomy is the night! 


VI. 


His ſov'reign light alone 
Can chear my drooping heart ; 

His gracious beams create my noon, 
And ſacred joy impart. 


VIE - 


O may his rays divine 
Enlighten all my way; 
Till I in his bleſt image ſhine, + 
In everlaſting day. 


Orot Or O OOO 
HYMN LXXIL. CM 


Deut. i. 17. The cauſe that is too hard for you., 
Bring it to me, and I will hear it. 


I. 
Y ſoul is in a wilderneſs, 
1 Where num'rous woes abound ; 


Affliction, anguiſh and diſtreſs 
My fainting heart ſurround. 


(-. 196 3 
N. 


Daily I ſee new ſtorms commence 
Along the frowning ſkies ; 

And awful ſcenes of Providence 
With threat'ning aſpect riſe. 


III. 


Perplexing doubts, and gloomy fears 
Attend the darkſome way; 

Vet when my Saviour's face appears, 
He turns my night to day. 


55 


If I to fellow-worms complain, 
They can't aſſwage my grief; 
Ofc have I ſought their aid in vain, 

To give my ſoul relief. 


+ 
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V. 
The cauſe that is for me too hard, 
Pl make to Jeſus known; 
Tll caſt my burdens on the Lord, 
And leave them at his throne. 


VI. 


He will his chearing grace impart, 
And eaſe my*anxious breaſt ; 
His love can heal my wounded heart, 
And bring my ſoul to reſt, 


VII. The 


. 


The Judge Supreme muſt needs do right 
Whoe'er ſhould me condemn ; 

He'll bring my judgment to the light, 

And clear my injur'd name. 


VIII. 
He calls me by his precious word, 
And bids me not to fear; 
The cauſe that is for me too hard 
My gracious God will. hear. 
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HYMN LXXIII. S. 22. 


Rev. xi. 12. They aſcended up to heaven in a cloud, 
and their enemies beheld them. 


I. 
OD will advance his own Þ 
To thrones of heav'nly bliſs ; 
Where each ſhall wear a ſhining crown 
Of perfect righteouſneſs, 


IT. 


He will the heavens bow, 
And call them to the ſkies; 
Thoſe that afflict them here below. 
Shall ſee them joyful riſe. 


E 
5 5 6h 
With Jeſus they ſhall dwell, _ 
Releas'd from toil and care; 


Far from the reach of ſin and hell, 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


IV. 5 ; 
Thro? an eternal day 
Their happy ſouls ſhall reſt ; 
Their God ſhall wipe their tears away, 
And take them to his breaſt, 


Cs. 
O may a lively hope 
That I this bliſs ſhall know, 
Bear my deſponding ſpirits up 
Thro' all theſe ſcenes of woe, 


DESESESESESESESESESES 
HYMN LXXIV. P.M 


Iſai. liii, 6. All we like ſheep have gone, Sc. 


T, 
E finners have err'd 
From earlieft youth, 
Rejecting the word | 
Of wiſdom and truth ; 


Thro? 


„ 
Thro* Satan's ſeduction 
We wander'd from God, 
The way of deſtruction 
Me impiouſly trod. 


3 


Like ſheep we have ſtray d 
In folly and ſin, 

But Jeſus is made 
A Surety divine; 

He for our offences 
Did fully atone, 

That he might advance us 
To ſit on his throne. 


III. 


We love and adore 
I ̃ he ſlaughtered Lamb, 
Who willingly bore 
Our guilt and our ſhame; 
Such is the compaſſion 
That he has diſplay'd, 
To work our ſalvation 
le dy'd in our ſtead. 


. 


Hence, wrath is appeas'd, 
For Jeſus has dy'd ; 

And juſtice well-pleas'd 
Will ſpeak on our fide ; 


Repentance 


| Repentance is given, 

And pardon beſtow'd, 
A title to heaven | 

Me have thro? his blood. 


„ 
In vain ſhall our foes 
Their ſtratagems try; 

The grace he beſtows 
Our needs ſhall ſupply; 
The Spirit he ſends us 
Our hearts to renew, 
And ever defends us 
The wilderneſs thro”; 


VI. 


— 


f 


r n 


O let us rejoice 
In Jeſus's love, 
And lift up our voice 
With angels above; 
Let each in his ſtation 
His glory proclaim, 
Aſcribing ſalvation 
To God and the Lamb. 
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HYMN ' LXXV. wh M. 


x Cor. ix. 26. 80 Abr J, not as one that 
beateth ihe air. | 


7 J. | 
CATAN, the world and reſtleſs fin 
Againſt my helpleſs ſoul combine 1 
Perpetual conflicts, toil and ſtrife, 
Fill up the meaſure of my life. 


| 5H 


O God my refuge and my tow'r, 
Protect me in the trying hour: 

If thou my helpleſs ſoul defend, 
The fight in victory ſhall end. 


III. 
7 


My num' rous foes exert their might, 
But thou canſt arm me for the fight; 
FH boldly charge the hoſtile band, 


Supported by thy mighty hand, 
IV, 


To thee, my God, for aid I cry ; 

My fainting heart with ſtrength ſupply ; 
My ſoul ſhall never yield to fear, 

If my Almighty Friend be near, 


(#427) 
V. 


The banner of his love diſplay'd 

Shall raiſe and chear my drooping head ; 

I hope, amidſt the dreadful fray, 
Thro' him at length to win the day. 


VI. 
'The Captain of ſalvation leads, 
And calls me on to glorious deeds ; 


He brings the crown of life to view, 
And bids my ſoul the prize purſue. 


VII. 


Soon will the dubious conflict ceaſe, 
And end in everlaſting peace; 

The victor's palm I ſhall receive, 
And in eternal triumph live. 


Or f OH UH Off 


HYMN LXXVI. C. M. 


Exod, xxxili. 14. And he ſaid, My preſence al 
go with thee, and I will give thee reſt. 


I. 
ORD, in a wilderneſs J rove, 


With foes and fears oppreſt; 
Grant me the preſence of thy love, 
For that will give me reſt. 


„ 
. 


Protect my ſoul from Saran's wiles, 
And eaſe my troubled breaſt; 

Refreſh me with thy cheering ſmiles, 
For thou canſt give me reſt. 


III. 


Cheerful PH walk the deſart thro), 
If with thy preſence bleſt ; - 
Nor fear what earth or hell can do, 
For thou wilt give me reſt. 


IV. 
When ſnares and dangers fill the way, 
And I am ſore diſtreſt ; 


P11 fly to thee, my ſtrength and ſtay ; 
For thou wilt give me ref. 


V. 


The happy day is drawing nigh, 
When I ſhall be releas'd; 

And riſe to dwell with thee on high, 
In everlaſting %. 


HYMN 
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HYMN ILXXVII. Z. 47 


Exod. xxxiii. 18. 7 beſeech thee, ſhew me thy 
glory. = 
| * 
HOU centre of my warm deſires, 
To thee my panting heart aſpires; 


I cry, as at thy feet I bow, 
Father, to me thy glory ſhew, 


. II, 


- Oppreſt with various griefs I mourn, 
As one forſaken and forlorn ; 

Thy gracious preſence grant me now, 
Father, to me thy glory ſhew. 


III. 


Diſpel the gloom of nature's night, 
And grant me thy celeſtial light; 
The Spirit of thy grace beſtow, 
And to my ſoul hy glory fhew. 


IV. 


Thy bright perfections clearly ſhine, 
In Chriſt thy Son with beams divine 
Father reveal thy Son in me, 

And let me now thy glory lee. 
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| IV, 


A fightof thee would fire my love, 


And fix my heart on things above ; 
I ſhall be dead to all below, 


If thou to me thy glory fbew. 


VI. 


So ſhall my ſoul transformed be 
'To nearer likeneſs, Lord, to thee; 


Permit me, then, my ſuit to move, 
Shew me the glory of thy love. 


VII. 


When death ſhall change my faith to ſight, 
I ſhall behold thy perfect light; | 

Thy goodneſs then I hope to know, 

Thou wilt to me thy glory ſhew. 


ho rr r rar Ksar 
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Both high and low, both great and ſmall 


HYMN LXXVII. C. . 
1 Cor. xv. 31. I dit daily. 
e 


EAT H is the common lot of all; 
Our ſure and certain doom; 


Are haſt' ning to the tomb. +; 
885 . Oo. 
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IT. 


O God, my ſoul for death prepare, 
To me that wiſdom give, 

To ſpend each day as tho? it were 
The laft I have to live. 


III. 

I would familiarize the theme, 
And daily learn to die; 
Let earth be mean in my eſteem, 

And heav'n be in mine eye. 


7 IV. 
I would be active in the path 
Of duty here below; 


While ſtedfaſt hope, and lively faith 
Support and bear me thro', 


ö V. 
May I in ready poſture ſtand, 
To leave the world in peace, 


When death, with a deliv'rer's hand, 
Shall ſign my grand releaſe. 


„ 


May I by contemplation riſe 
To view my heav'nly home, 
And daily wait with longing eyes, 
To ſee the ſummons come ! 
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VE 
From flaviſh terror ſet me free, | 
That I at laſt may ſing, 
O grave, where is thy victory? 
O geath, where is thy lings? 


N. N. 


HYMN LXXIX. Z. M. 


2 Tim. ii. 7. Conſider what T ſay ; and the Lord 
give thee PO ng in all things. 


3 | 
HY blefling, gracious God, afford, 
And let ſucceſs attend thy word ; 
Let humble ſouls thy truth receive, 
Let finners hear thy voice, and live, 


; IL | 
Save us from Satan's cu rſed ſnares, 
And from the world's diſtracting cares; 


When we within thy courts appear, 
May we digeſt the truths we hear, 


Succeſſive miniſters afiſe, * i 
To bleſs thy church's longing eyes, 
Commiſſion'd from th' eternal throne, 
To make the great Redeemer known. 


mo 


4 

IV. 
When men deſpiſe the word they bring 
"Tis vile contempt of Zion's King; 


His gracious preſence ſtill attends 
The faithful meſſengers he ſends. 


V. 
May we the Joyful tidings hear, 
With holy love, and gadly fear ; 


And credit to the goſpel give, 
As that bleſt word by which we live. 


VI. 
Thy ſov'reign pow'r, O God, impart, 
And write thy law upon our heart; 
Wiſdom divine on us beſtow, 
And may we practice what we know. 


VII. 


Preacher and people then ſhall raiſe, 
United ſongs of grateful praiſe, TP, 
Till both at length ſhall mount above, 
To triumph in redeeming love, 
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HYMN LXXX. 8. M. 


Rom. vi. 25... Fith thiimind 1 myſelf ſerve th 


law of God, but with the fleſh, the law of ſir. 


$2 | + 
GOD of grace and love, 
My inward foes ſubdue, 
And let thy Spirit from above 
My finful heart renew. 
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The fleſh would give command, 
And lead my ſoul aſtrayß; 

But I, with willing heart and hand, 
Thy holy law obey. . 

T hate the law of fin, 5 
Do thou its pow'r controul ; 

It ſtrangely works and wars within, 
To captivate my ſoul. 


: 3," 


With all my heart and mind 
Thy precepts I regard ; 
And yet, I feel this fleſh inclin'd 

To diſobey thy word. 


7 On 


4 ( 149, } 
vw: 


The purpoſe of my will 
Is bent on what is right; 
Sin daily wounds my heart, and fil 
Thy law is my delight. 
FE 
When will this conflict ceafe,, _ 
And ſin be known no more? 


1 long to dwell in perfect peace, 
On Zions happy ſhore. 


ODC OUD OASI 


; * g 2 SILLS A "we * 2 . # -% . 
HYMN LXXXI. C. Ii. 
* - Y 8 *- - L ' „ 
7 2 F « > — — . . ; * 
| — 


Nev, ii, 1. Theſe things faith he that holdarb the 

flars in his rigbt hand. 

i en eee, 
'ESUS, thou Sun of righteouſneſs, 
Shine on our native land ; 

Adorn thy miniſters with grace, 

And hold them in thy hand. 

H. 

As lucid ſtars: may they appear, 

Fill'd with celeſtial light, 


Thy poor afflicted church to chear, 


Thro' all this gloomy night. 
G III. Amidſt 
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Amidſt their fears and weakneſs, be 


Their conſtant ſtrength and ſtay; 
And may they guide our ſouls to thee, 
And to the realms of day. 


IV. 


O let not ſinners ſhut their eyes 
Againſt the rays divine; 


\ 


'The men who daxe thy word deſpiſe, 


Muſt periſh in their fin. 
v. 


Eternal Source of light and love, 


Thy ſov'reign pow'r impart, 


And let thy word a hammer prove, 


To break the flinty heart. 
de VI. 


Let ſinners hear thy voice, and live; 
O make thy mercy. known ; 


Do thou thy ſacred Spirit give 


The word of grace to crown. 


HYMN 


(x5: 53 


S$4$D$4Q $$$ $3445 


HYMN LXXXII. LM. 


Ladd. xviii. 21. 
HE man of covetous deſigus 
Only to preſent things inclines ; 
Gold is his God; he labours moſt 
For earthly gain, and ſhining duſt. 


3 


Diſtracting cares diſturb his breaſt, 
Employ his time, and break his reſt; 
For heav'nly wealth he will not ſtrive, 
He only ſeeks on earth to thrive. 


III. 


Forgetful of his ſtarving ſoul, 

His thoughts on meaner ſubjects roll ; 
To gain the world he's moſt inclin'd, 
Tho! he ſhould loſe the deathleſs mind. 


IV. 


A thouſand guileful arts he tries, 

He deals in treachery and lies ; 

Nor conſcience, nor the Lord's commands, 
Will &'er reſtrain his griping hands. 


Hating covetouſneſs. 


G 4 | V. It 


( 152 ) 
N. 
If God ſhould frown on his deſigns,. 
He frets, he murmurs and repines ;. 
Whate'er he has, he nought enjoys; 
For diſcontent. his peace deſtroys. 


ME 


His harden'd heart will never move, 
Nor melt with ſympathizing love; 
He pities not the hungry poor, 1 
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Lord, ſave me from an earthly mind; 
My noble pow'rs were not deſign d 
To reſt in ought the world can give; 
O let me on thy fulneſs live. 


erden aft ahh, 
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| + 1 
HE love of money is the root 
Of ev*ry hateful vice ; 
From: hence the moſt pernicious fruit 
Will daily ſpring and riſe, 


— 


3 Lord, 


Lord, fave me from that deadly ſare 


Which captivates mankind z. 


O let not ſoul- deſtroying care 
Intoxicate my mind. 


Why ſhould I cleave to things below. 


Or pant for glitt'ring duſt? 


A richer prize I have in view 5 
| Than ought the world can boalf; . 


Tis vile idolatry to give 
Our hearts to earthly: toys; 
Such never can with Jeſus live, 
Nor taſte eternal joys. 


— 
*. 

* 3 

” 


The Lord abhors an earthly mind; 
„ views it with a froẽwn; 
The covetous ſhall never find 
Aadmittance near his throne; 


VI. 


My ſoul was made to reach che Kies 
And live upon her God 

O may my nobler wiſhes riſe 
Above this duſcy clod, . 
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In ſweet contentment may F wee, 
Whate'er my lot ſhall be; 
5 And wait till I, by grace, receive 8 | 


Th' inheritance on high. 
Often 


HYMN EXXXIV. P. 


John xvi. 33. Theſe TIM have I ſpoken to you, 


that in me ye e have peace. 


o fiveet is the voice 
Of Jeſus our Lord ! 
Come, let us rejoice, 
Believing his word; 
« While ſinners ſhall be 
Like the troubled ſeas, 
Believers in me 
Shall have comfort and poace: 


; | II. 
Afflictions attend 

Puoour pilgrimage here 3 
But I am your friend, 


Then what ſhould * Foe ? 
14s? The 


* 
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The world may diſtreſs you, 


And Satan may teize, 
But ſtill T will bleſs you 
With comfort and peace. 
Your peace to obtain 
My blood has been ſhed ;: 


T ſuffered pain, 
And death in your ſtead; 


By bleeding and dying 


I gain'd your releaſe, 


And on me relying, 
Your ſouls ſhall have peace. 


Nin 
My goſpel reveals * 
The gift I impart; 
The Comforter ſeals 
The truth in your heart; 


The word I have ſpoken 


Your conſcience ſhall eaſe, 


Tgive you this token, 


T hat ye might hade peace. 
V. 


Take heed of the ſnares 


Of miſchief and ſtrife, 


Diſtractions and cares 


Reſpecting this life; 


* 


E Sam. vii. 2. 


(6 156) 


Be conſtantly trying 
Your Maker to pleaſe, 
And, living or Ming. 
In me you have peace. 
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OO from on high, great God, and ſee 
Thy ſaints lamenting after thee ; 


The tokens of thy preſence give, 


And ROW thy gracious work re revi e. 
ies 


How did thy ancient people mourn, | 
And wiſh to ſee thy kind return! 


We too have cauſe to weep, and pray, 


For merey in this trying day. x 


1 


They thought the time of abſence long, 
And with a ſupplicating tongue 
They cry'd to thee on 7571 8 plain, 
O let us ſee thy face 8 


1 | IV. W 
1 Do toad 


And, all the V 6 all lamented. 


Ce SR nad 


1 
. 

We join our humble voice with theirs, 
And offer up our ardent prayers ;.- 
Lord, with thy: ſmiles, thy churches bleſs. 
And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs. 
Thou art our hope, our ſtrength and ſtay 3. 
Thy love can chaſe our fears away; 


Thy chearing grace, O God'impart, . | 
Bind up, and heal the broken heart. 
We mourn, we languiſh and complain 3 3. T 


O God, revive thy work again ; 

Our fins ſubdue, our ſouls reſtore, 8 

And let our foes prevail no more. 
Thy preſence in thy houſe 14d : 


To ev'ry heart apply thy word ; 
That ſinners may their danger ſee, . 


And now begin to mourn for thee. 


* - 
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HYMN IXXxVI. S. M. 


Pſal. cxix. . Wherewith ſhall a young man cleanſe. 
his way by taking heed thereto according to 
wy word. | 

I. 
ITH.kumble nin and. ton neue, 


al My God, to thee I prays © 
O make me learn, whilſt I am young, 
How I may cleanſe my way. 
we 
Now in my early days, 82 
Teach me thy will to know.; 


O God, thy ſanctifying grace 
Betimes on me beſtow. 


Make an unguarded youth. 
Ihe object of thy care; 


Help me to chuſe the way of rug 


And fly from ev'ry ſnare. 
Iv. 


x My heart, to folly prone, . 


Renew by pow'r divine ;. 
Unite it to thyſelf alone, 


And. make me wholly thine, 
| V. O. let 


V. 
O let thy word of grace: | 
My warmeſt thoughts employj; 
Be this, through all my following days, 
My treaſure, and my joy. 


| VI. 
To hat thy laws impart 
Be my whole ſoul inclin'd ;- 


O let them dwell within my WT, 
And ſanctify my mind. 


VII. 


Make thy young ſervant learn, 

| By theſe to cleanſe his way ;. 

And may I here the path diſcern 
That leads to endleſs day. 


", 


HYMN LXXXVIL 0. Me 


Pfal. xvi. 10. For Ader wilt not leave my ſoul in 
hell ; neither wilt oy ſuffer thine Holy One to ſee 


2 
FI. 


| HE king of dread could not detain 
The Saviour in his pow'r ;. 
He broke the adamantine chain 


At the appointed hour, 
; II, 6 In: 
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In vain the Roman bands attend, 


Ihe ſacred place to guard; 
They ſee the heavy hly pow'rs deſcend; 
To hail. their riſing Lord... 


They proſtrate. fall upon the ground, 
Struck with the ſhining light; 

They feel the earth 'convuls'd around, 
And quickly take their flicht. 


TW Almighty Father would not leave TR. 
| His Holy One ſo dear,, . 
'To ſee corruption in the grave, t 121. 


He conquer d wich his dying breath 3 
He vanquiſh' vanquyh'd al his foes & 3/ 

And then he boke the bars of det 

ee er role. 


J 3 
"In. 


nts, raiſe-your chearful voices high, 
And Hallelujah's fing ;_ _ 5 
The grave has loſt his victory, 
And death his Hed) ning Ring. 
VII. Now: 


" | | = 


| ( 1671 ) 
VII. 


Nov fin and hell are overcome, 
By your Redeemer's love; 
Ve tgo, at length, ſhall quit the tomb, 
And riſe to dwell above. 


o. o D . . 


HYMN LXXXVII. C. 12 


Pſal. xxiv. 7. 0. 10. Lift up your heads, Or 
ye gates, and be ye liſt up ye everlaſting doors, and: 
the King of glory ſhall come We. 


| Bias tus | 
N glorious pomp, the Saviour God 
Aſcends his ſhining throne ; 
While men and angels ſound abroad. 
I )he conqueſt he has won. 


A mighty hoſt in order waits, 
To hail the happy day; 

Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye maſly doors give way. 


III. 


Victorious o'er the-awful tomb 
He mounts the yielding air; 

Behold the King of glory come, 
In his triumphal car, 


( wt } 
4 +9 , "of | 
Who is the King of glory? Who | 
His wond'rous name can tell 
The Lord of Hoſts who dwelt below, 
To conquer ſin and hell. 
_ Jeſus, the God of boundleſs might, 
Whom heav'n and earth obey ; 


. Lift up your heads, ye gates of light,. 
Ye maſly doors, give way. 


VI. 
He claims theſe manſions as his own 3 
Ye radiant bands, prepare, 


To guard the conqu”ror to his throne,. 


And ſhout him welcome. there. 
So ſhall his n church aſcend 3. 
The purchaſe of his pain; 
And everlaſting joy attend, 
And crown the happy train. 


— 
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HYMN LXXXIX. T. M. 


Mat. vi. 15. But if ye forgive not men their treſ . 


le freely dy'd the dead to ſave; 
And hence the God of love forgives, 


paſſes, neither will your Father forgive your- 
treſpaſſis. 155 
Precious Saviour's vital blood 
Has brought us, ſinners, near to God; 
And goſpel promiſes proclaim 
An ample pardon thro' his name. 


II. 


Jeſus his life a ranſom gave, 


The vileſt ſinner who believes. 
Abounding grace, thro? Jeſus, reigns, . 
To cleanſe us from our fouleſt ſtains ; 


Behold the fountain open'd wide, 
In our Redeemer's pierced fide. | 


IV. 


But he who pard'ning grace receives, 
With melting heart, the man forgives 
Who has to him ſome evil done ; 

Since God on him has mercy ſhewn. 


- * 
ane 3 
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Mane and wrath he can't retain, 
For theſe would prove his faith were vai 
To him that doth in theſe abide,; 

| Forgiving mercy is deny'd. 

0 let my ſins be all 11 forgiv'a, 18 
And, whilſt I witneſs peace with 1 Its 


May I be ready to forgive, I 
And fill in love and Gita ire} 1 


4. 


4 eee eee 
HYMN XC. P. 


Whom have Tin Barer "ou 1344 25 wy there i is none 
apon earth {lie lf thee. BL li. 25. 
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wiſhes riſe | 
Above the ſkies, 
| Where my dear Jeſus reigns >. 
0 long to reſt 
' On his dear breafl, . 
"ill the ſtarry plains : 
Then ſhall I prove 
A Saviour's love, 
Diffus'd thro? all my ſoul 3. 1 > 
His name Il fing, 
With loudeſt ſtring; _. 


While endleſs ages roll. 
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HYMN XI. T. A. 


4 Theſ. 11. 19. For niker' is our hope, or joy, or 
£rown of Canned ? are not even ye, Sc. 


IN that dread day when Jeſus comes 
To raiſe his children from their tombs, 
He'll take them to the ſeats above, 
To dwell with him, the God of love. 
MSL?" - et 

"The ranſom'd race ſhall humbly ſtand, 

In bright array, at his right hand; 

With joy the faithful paſtor there 
Shall meet the objects of his care. 


-- ti 


Sweet recollection will begin, 

How grace has ſav'd their ſouls from ſin; 
. How mercy led them all the way, 

To the bleſt realms of endleſs day. 


„ 
Then will they to perfection know, 
All they have waited for below; 
Error and darkneſs then ſhall fly, 
* heav'n reveal a cloudleſs ſky, 


( 166 ) = 
4 A we 5 V. 
Then ſhall the ſaints with joy approve FP 
The paths of providential love; 


| And, with united wonder, trace 
The methods of redeeming grace. 


VI. 


They will, with pleaſure, then review 
The weary ſteps they trod below; 
And in celeſtial accents tell, 
How Jeſus has done all things well. 
The flock will then the ſhepherd own, | 
And be his joy, and glorious crown, 


While mutual love and friendſhip reign, 
| And ſmile thro! all the happy train, 


De Or. S eee 


HYMN. XxCII. S. M. 


Phil. 3 ü. 3 | Work out your own Jaduation with 


fear and trembling, 


I. 
ORD, make me underſtand 
Thy word and will divine; 
O ſave me by thy mighty hand 
Fron error, and from ſin. 


e 
II. 


May I, with conſtant care, 
The path of life purſue ; 
Defend my ſoul from ev*ry ſnare, 
And ev'ry foe ſubdue. 


TH. 


With unremitted ſtrife, 
Be this my ſteady aim, 
Thro' all the changing ſcenes of life 
To glorify thy name. 


IV. 


Since I muſt mortly die, 


And take my awful flight, 
O may a vaſt eternity 
Be ever in my ſight! 


Help me, with humble fear, 


Each moment to improve, 
To have my evidences clear, 


That I ſhall dwell above. 


VI. 


Awaken all my care, 
By thy almighty pow'r ; 
And let thy grace my ſoul prepare 
For death's tremendous hour! 


\J 


HYMN 


4 1686) 


SS Or D OD 


HYMN. XCIII. L. M. 
John iv. 14. The Mater that 1 Hall give, &c. 


1 
Thou great Fountain full and free, 
Communicate thy ſtores to me; 
To me that ſacred treaſure give, 
Which makes the dying ſinner live. 


To my poor thirſty barren heart 5 
Thy ſanctifying grace impart; 


Cleanſe my polluted pow'rs from ſin, 
And make my filthy garments clean. 


. 
Spirit divine, within me dwell, 
And like an overflowing well, 


Diffuſe thy plenteous ſtreams around, 
Io water all the parched ground. 


Iso thee- ward let my ſoul aſpire, 
| As on the wings of pure deſire; 
Let love within my boſom glow, 
And ſteady faith with vigor grow. 
. | V. Let 


1 

Let fervent zeal, and lively hope, 
And patience bear my courage up; 
Let ſacred peace, and joy divine, 

S weetly prevail and reign within. 
Thus ſhall my graces ne'er deeax; 
But flouriſh to eternal day; ; 


Till heav'nly love complete the plan, | 
And glory crown what grace began. 


* 


OOO ACA OH OO 
HYMN XCIV. C. Ad. 
Heb. vii; 16. An endleſs life 


Long to leave this houſe of Clay, 
And reach my heav'nly home; 
Come, Lord, and fetch my ſoul away, 

My kind Redeemer, come. 


. 


O let me ſoon begin to lire 
A life that ne'er ſhall cloſe 3 
Where ſin and hell ſhall never give 
A wound to my repoſe! 


LE BT H 2 III. In 


| 170 9 9 
9 5 III. 
In 4 ran's boſom I ſhall reſt, 
From ev*ry danger free ; 


And be thro” endleſs ages bleſt 
With perfect liberty. 


Iv. 


Darkneſs and doubts ſhall flee away, 


And perfect light ariſe ; 
The beams of an unclouded day, 
Shall bleſs my happy eyes. 


V. 


My ſoul in purity complete, 
Shall wear her heav'nly dreſs; 
And ſtand before her Maker's ſeat 
In robes of righteouſneſs, 


VI. 


There mingling with the happy e 


In their divine employ; 
III join the never ending ſong 
Of triumph and of joy. 


* VII. 


Then will the labours of my ſoul 
Afford a ſweet review; 
And while eternal ages roll, 

The bliſs will ill be new. 


HYMN 
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How ſtrangely we forget their worth, 
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HYMN XCV. L. Ad. 


The ſalvation of the ſoul. x Fet. i. 9. 


: 


| OW awful are our ſouls affairs ! 


We tremble when their weight we know; 
Souls muſt exiſt thro' endleſs years, 
In boundleſs happineſs or woe ! 


II. 


Immur'd in life's fantaſtic dream ! > 


Th' eternal God ſojourn'd on earth 


Our ſouls immortal to redeem. 


III. 


The Father form'd the wondrous plan, 
Deep were his purpoſes divine; 
The Son at length became a man, 
To execute the vaſt deſign. 


IV. 
He kept his Father's will in ſight, 
And by his bloody ſweat and groans, 


He in the greatneſs of his might 
For our enormous guilt atones. 


H 2 V. The 


o 


(172) 
| V. | 
| The Spirit of his grace deſcends 
The great ſalvation to apply; 


He turns rebellious foes to friends, 
And forms us fit to dwell on high. 


| | YA. 
'Thus, Lord, thy boundleſs love began, 
Our ſouls from wretchedneſs to raiſe, 
And when thy pow'r completes the plan, 
We'll ſound thy never-ceaſing praiſe. 


POET »» 
HYMN XCVI. P. A 


John i. 16. From his fulneſs, Ec. 


I, 
Fulneſs reſides 
In Jeſus our head, 
And ever abides. 
To anſwer our need ; 
The Father's good pleaſure 
Has laid up in ſtore, 
A plentiful treaſure 
To give to the poor. 


II. Whate'er 


(173 ) 
: d © 2h : * 


Whate'er be our wants 
We need not to fear; 
Our num'rous complaints 
His mercy will hear, 
His fulneſs ſhall yield us 
. Abundant ſupplies ; - 
His power ſhall ſhield us 
When dangers ariſe. 


III. 


The fountain o'erflows 
Our woes to redreſs ; 

Still more he befſtows, 
And grace upon grace: 

His gifts in abundance 

We daily receive; 

He has a redundance 

For all that believe. 


IV. 


Whatever diſtreſs 

Awaits us below, 

Such plentiful grace e 
Will Jeſus beſtow, 

As till ſhall ſupport us, 
And filence our fear; 

For nothing can hurt us 

While Jeſus is near. ; 

1 V. When 


(2774. ] 
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When troubles attend, 
Or danger or ſtrife, 
His love will defend 
And guard us thro' life; 
: And when we are fainting, 
And ready to die, 
Whatever is wanting, 
His hand will ſupply. 


Octo cu O OAO 


HYMN XCVII. C. A7 


Pſ. xxxv. 3. Say unto my foul, 1 am thy 
ſalvation, 


; 8 
OD of my life, thy love diſplay ; 
And bring thy mercy near, 
O fave me in the trying day, 
From danger, and from fear. 


II. 


While ſin and hell exert their might, 
To thee for aid I fly, 
Arm me, dear Saviour, for the fight, 
: And grant me victory. 


* 


III. Let 


Let thy ſalvation be my ſhield, 
| From all the ills of life ; 


| Then I'll not dread the hoſtile field, 
Nor faint amidſt the ſtrife. 
My foul with various loads oppreſt, 
< Depends upon thy care ; 


O give my lab'ring ſpirit reſt, 
In anſwer to my prayer. 


; 


Thy word can drive my foes away, 
And all my fears controul ; 

Now, Lord, thy ſaving love diſplay 
To chear my drooping ſoul. 


VL. 


How would my mournful heart rejoice 
Amidft my care, and toil, 

Might I but hear thy gracious voice, 
Or ſee thy heav'nly ſmile. 


VII. 
I could the joys of life reſign, 
And wait to ſee my end ; | 
Might I but know that thou art mine, 
My Saviour, and my Friend. 
H 4 HYM: 


„ 
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HYMN XCVIII. LM. 


Pl. ciii. 14. He Inorveth our frame, he conſidereth 
b | that 79 are duſt, 


HALL men of ſtrength, or beauty boaſt, 
Whoſe firſt original is duſt? 
Whoſe pow'rs are all by fin defil'd, 
And of their native glory ſpoil'd ? 
5 
Our bodies formed from the clay, 
The great Creator's {kill diſplay ; 


Yet ſeeble is our mortal frame, 
And duſt and aſhes are our name. 


III. 


Our life is but a brittle thread, 

And ſoon we mingle with the dead ; - 
In frailty we a while ſojourn, 

Then to our native duſt return, 


IV. 


— 


Jehovah knows how weak we are, 
And makes our feeble life his care; 


Strength he proportions to the day, 8 


Rememb' ring that we are but clay. 


A 


— 


E F 


To. 


Fe ſees our num'rous foes prevail, 
He ſees our languid ſpirits fail; 
Our fainting ſouls his pity move; 
For everlaſting is his love. 


VI. 


Soon ſhall the toils of life be o'er, 
And pains, and griefs, be felt no more 3 
5 fleſus will raiſe us to his throne, 
| And form our bodies like his own. 


ag” oa > 
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HYMN XCIxX. C. 


Pf, xcvii. 11. Light ts ſown for the righteous,. 
and gladneſs for the. upright in heart, 


A. | 
God, my Refuge and my Hope, 
Thy light and love diſplay, 
To bear my ſinking courage up, 
O'er life's tempeſtuous ſea. 


II. 
898 


When ſorrow weighs my ſpirit down, 
And gloomy fears ariſe, . 

O lead me to thy gracious throne, . 
And hearken to my cries. . 


8 ES 7 

„ 
When, with affliction's load oppreſt, 
J languiſh and complain, 


O ſet my troubled heart at reſt, 
And mitigate my pain! 


IV. 


When in the vale of death I tread, 
And view the awful tomd, 

Shed thy kind beams around my bed, 
To brighten all the gloom. 


N. 


Thy preſence will my pains beguile, 
And chear my drooping ſoul; 
Thy pard'ning love, and heav'nly ſmile, 

Will all my fears controuk. 


. 


The ſeeds of light, tho? bury'd deep, 
Shall then begin to riſe ; 

And a full harveſt I ſhall reap, 

Of bliſs above the {kics. 


— — 
* —— SG GG EL —— _ 


| 
| 


( 179) 


— 


o oer 


RN 1. 
John xiv, 1. Te belive in Cod; believe alſo in me. 


| E; 
Y ſoul with various griefs oppreſt, 
L Would my Redeemer's word receive; 
« Now ſet your anxious hearts at reſt, 
And in my ſaving pow'r believe.“ 


II, 


He bids me on his grace depend, 
And lean upon his mighty arm; 
He will a helpleſs worm. defend, 
And guard me from ſurprizing harm. 


III. 


I would believe he dy'd for me, 
And hope for pardon in his name; | 


To this dear refuge I would fly, 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame. _ Þ 


IV. 


He will for my relief provide, 
And keep me from the deadly ſnare ; 
Here let my needy ſoul confide, 
And caſt on him my ey'ry care. 


| 
; 
£ 
1 
1 
. 
x 
| 


n 


V. His 
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VV. 
His word demands my ſteady faith; 
His promiſes are firm and true; 


I would rely on what he ſaith, 
And yield to him obedience due. 


VI. 


Faith in his name my heart ſhall chear ; 
By faith I ſhall victorious prove; 
While Jeſus my defence is near, 

"BU = mares me by his ode love. 


a I ᷣ cache: — 


H. Y MN TX C. M. 
REDEEMING 11. 


2 
r ET us adore the Saviour's love, 
And ſing his boundleſs grace, 
| Who left his glorious throne above, 
©. To fave our ruin'd race. 


” 


He veil'd his God-head in our clay, 
And dwelt with mortals here, 
That he might take our guilt away, 


And all our ſorrows bear, 
III. He 


is 


(ds 1 
. 


He bore the ſcourge, he felt the thorn, 
To ſet us pris'ners free; 

For us his fleſh with nails was torn, | 
Upon the fatal tree. 


IV. 


How ſharp and awful were the pains 
He then did undergo, 

To ſave us from infernal chains, 
And never-ending woe. 


V. 


He drunk the bitter cup of wrath ; 
He ſhed his vital blood, 

That he might reſcue us from death, 
And bring us near to God. 


VI. 


O may his love our hearts inflame, 
And gladden ev'ry ſoul ! 
We'll ſing the glories of his name, 

While endleſs ages roll. 


VIL.. 


His love ſhalt dwell on ev'ry tongue; 
We'll make his mercy known; 

But we ſhall raiſe a nobler ſong, 
When ſeated. round the throne. 


HYMN. 


1 Sam, vii. 12, 


F-I8s 


HYMN. CI. 


SESPLSESDESZSESDSESLSES 
P. M. 
Hitherto the Lord hath helped us, 


A BIRTH - DAY HYMN. 


; T. 
My Ebenezer raiſe 


To my kind Redeemer's praiſe ; ; 


With grateful heart J own, 
Hitherto thy help P've known. 


IT. 
As my years ſucceſſive roll, 
Still thy goodneſs to my ſoul, 
As a ſtream for ever flows, 
And no intermiſſion knows. 
III. 
May my conſtant ſtudy be, 
While I live, to live to thee; 
Let it be my ſteady aim, 
Still to glorify thy name. 


"EV » 


What may be my future lot, 
Well I know concerns me not ; 


This ſhould ſet my heart at reſt; 


What thy will ordains is teſt, 


V. I my 


(:aly;} 
A; 


I my all to thee reſign ; 

Father, let thy will be mine; 
May but all thy dealings prove, 
Fruits of thy paternal love. 


I. 


Danger ev'ry where attends; 
Vet my hope on thee depends; 
When ſupported by thy arm, 

I can boldly face the ſtorm. 


VII. 


Guard me, Saviour, by thy pow'r, 

Guard me in the trying hour; | 
Let thy unremitted care : 

Save me from the lurking ſnare. 


VIII. 


On thy bounty I rely ; 

'That ſhall all my wants ſupply ; 
Why ſhould doubts my faith aſſail? 
Never will thy promiſe fail, 


IX. 


Let my few remaining days 
Be directed to thy praiſe ; 
So the laſt, the cloſing ſcene 
Shall be tranquil and ſerene. 
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To thy will I leave the reſt, 

Grant me but this one requeſt, 

Both in life and death to prove 8 
Tokens of thy ſpecial love. 


HYMN cin. 6. 2 


PL. eiii. 2. | Bleſs the Lord, O my foul, and forget 


not all his benefit 


1 BIRTH-- DAY - HYMN. 


2 
H love is ever new, 
Thou God of boundleſs grace; 


Help me thy goodneſs to review, 
And fing thy ceaſeleſs praiſe. 


ging 
Thy providence ſuftain'd . 
My helpleſs infancy ; 
And in my childiſh years, thy hand 
Did all my wants ſupply. 8 
0 = ; III. Thou 


1. 
Thou didſt my life defend 
From death and danger near, 


E' er I had knowledge to depend 
On thy protecting care. 


"IP: 
From ev'ry foul device, 
By earth or hell prepar'd, 


And from the deadly ſnares of vice, 
Thy hand has been my guard. 


0 1 V. 
Beneath my parent's cares, 
My youthful mind was form'd, 


Whoſe counſels, and whoſe pious pray rs, 
My ſoul with virtue arm'd, 


| 3 VI. 

By ſov'reign mercy led, 

J have been taught to ſhun, 

The thorny wilds where finners tread, 
And to deſtruction run, 


Ro VII. 


I choſe the way of truth, 

And I would chuſe it ſtill; 
To thee I gave my early youth 
When grace ſubdu'd my wall, 


PART 
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F own, with grief and ſhame, | 
My feet are prone to ſtray; 


But, Lord, thou doſt my ſoul reclaim, 


And lead me in thy way. 


Thou doſt my fears controul, | 


And teach my hopes to riſe, 


While future proſpects chear my ſoul, 


Of bliſs above the ſkies. 


* 


Thy mighty hand ſuſtains 
My feeble fainting heart; 
'Thy comforts ſoften all my pains, 
And light divine impart. 
. 
With an indulgent ray 
On me thy goodneſs ſhines ; 


Peculiar mercy marks my way, 
In ſweet celeſtial lines. 


XIL. 
Protected by thy pow'r 
I *ſcape a thouſand woes; 


On me thy bounty ev'ry hour 
Unnumber'd gifts beſtows. 


E. 
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5 
XIII. 


Tm not with want oppreſt, | 
Nor yet by wealth enſnar'd ; 

Pm with a thouſand comforts bleſt, 
And plenty crowns my board, 


XIV. EE 


O could I ſing thy praiſe, 


As angels do above ! 
Thy various gifts my heart ſhould raiſe” 
To gratitude and love. 


XV. 


I would no danger fear, 


But on thy grace depend ; 
Still may thy goodneſs crown this year, 
My Saviour and my F riend. 


XVI. 


And when thy will ordains 
That I ſhall quit this clay, 

P11 praiſe thee in exalted ſtrains, 
Thro' an eternal day. 


HYMN 
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HYMN. CIV. S. A 
BrRoTHERLY Love. 


I LEST be the tie that binds 
” Our hearts in chriſtian love ; 
The fellowſhip of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 
00. 
Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent pray'rs ; 


Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


III. 


We ſhare our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
| The ſympathizing tear. 


When we aſunder part, 
4 It gives us inward pain ; 

But we ſhall fill be join'd in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


V. This 
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WS 


This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to ſee the day. 


VI. 


From ſorrow, toil and pain, | 
And fin we ſhall be free; 0 
And perfect love and friendſhip reign 
Thro' all eternity. | 


OOO O OA DA 


HYMN CV.  P.Mi 
The CuRrisTIAN SOLDIER. 


IT ET my ſoul march on, and no danger fly, 
In hope of a glorious victory; : 
Let me boldly charge the foe, 
Waiting for his overthrow, 
Soon ſhall I be a conqueror ; 
Then ſhall I have reſt, 
And be for ever bleſt, 
In ſeeing all the toils of my warfare o'er. 


HYMN 
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PEBDLSISESESESESESESES 


EE HYMN CVI. P. N 
When ſhall I come and appear before God, Pl. xlii, 2. 


3 
1 ORD, to thee my ſighs aſcend, 
To my humble ſuit attend; 
Bid me leave the world in peace, 
Sign, O ſign my ſweet releaſe. 


II. 


When ſhall I thy beauties trace? 
When behold thee face to face ? 
Drop the load of fleſh, and riſe, 
To thy palace in the ſkies ? 


III. 


Faint beneath the toils of life, 
Pain and ſorrow, ſin and ftrife, 
Gladly would my ſpirit reſt, 

On my dear Redeemer's breaſt. | 


IV. 


Bliſsful period of repoſe ; 

Happy day that ne'er ſhall cloſe; | 
Gracious. Saviour, quickly come, 
Take me to thy peaceful home. 
48 V. Here 


T5 


Here benighted and forlorn, 
Waiting for the ſmiling morn, 
Oft I chide the hours away, 
Wiſhing for the dawning ray. 
* 
Pilgrims in the noon-tide heat, 
Long to find a cool retreat ; 


Captives languiſh to be free; 
So, my God, I long for thee. 


VII. 


Pleaſures boundleſs and unknown, 
Flow perpetual near thy throne, 
Fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul, 
While eternal ages roll. 


VIII. 


There, as from a chryſtal rill, 
Happy ſpirits drink their fill; 
Fed from thy exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
Never ſhall they hunger more. 


2 


IX. 
J am but a ſtranger here, 
As my pious fathers were; 


Now from fin and danger free, 
They for ever dwell with ther. 


X. Landed 


1 , X. | | | 
Landed on the peaceful ſhore 
# * Tempeſts now they fear no more, ; 
=” Whilſt I languiſh and complain, 8 

Toft upon the formy main. 

XI. 

But with humble patience Rill 
I would wait my Father's will; 
In the path of duty run, | 
Till the taſk of life is done. 


Soto rot OOO 
HYMN ©CVIIL TL. A 
The CLoskE of the. YEAR. 


E raiſe our Ebenezer here, | | 
4 os And own before our Father's throne, 


His love has crown'd the rolling year, 
His hand has kindly led us on. 


II. 8 
Attended with a WN ſnares, 


With dangers, fears and ſore complaints; 
Our God has heard our humble pray'rs, 

1. mercy has ſupply'd « our wants. 
III. But, 


Cx) 


—— 


But, O what poor returns we make 
For favours conſtant, large and free! 
O God, forgive, for Jeſus ſake, 

Our great ingratitude to thee! 


IV. 
It grieves us when we take a view, 
Of all our negligence and fin ; 


Dear Lord, our faithleſs hearts renew, 
And form us for thy will divine. 


V. 


What ſhall attend our future years, 
We would not vainly wiſh to know ; 


Forbid our unbelieving fears, 


And firength for ev'ry day beſtow, 
© 7 Rs 


Help us on thee our cares to caſt; 
Thou wilt our future needs ſupply ; 

We praiſe thy name for mercies paſt, 

And hope to find thee ever nigh. 
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HYMN cin. Z. 27 


HYMN for che NEW YEAR. 
This year thou ſhalt die. 


8 
God, my Helper ever near, 


Crown with thy ſmile the preſent year ; 


Preſerve me by thy favour til], 


And fit. me for thy ſacred will. 


— 


My fafety each ſucceeding hour 
Depends on thy ſupporting pow'r ; 
Accept my thanks for mercies paſt, 
And be my guard while life ſhall laſt. 


III. 


Let me not murmur, or complain 
At what thy wiſdom ſhall ordain; 
Sickneſs or health may bleſſings prove, 


As order'd by thy ſov'reign love. 


IV. 


My moments move with winged haſte, 
Nor know I which ſhall be the laſt; 
Danger and death are ever nigh, 

And I this year, perhaps, may die. 
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. 
Prepare me for the trying day, 
Then call my willing ſoul away; 
From fin and ſorrow ſet me free, 
And let me riſe to dwell with thee. 

. 


O grant me hope and peace in death, 
Then, joyful, I'Il reſign my breath; 
III quit the world at thy command, 
And truſt my ſpirit to thy hand. 


SSA eee 
HYMN CIX. L. M. 


Mat. v. 47. What do ye more than others. 


E 
ORD, make my faith in thee ſincere, 
Within my heart implant thy fear; 
And let my daily conduct prove, 
Thou art the object of my love. 


II. 


Let thy good word my thoughts employ, 
Be this my treaſure, and my joy; 
And let the men be dear to me 


Who moſt excel in purity. 


III. 1f 


* 
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III. 


If they my wand'ring ways reprove, 

J ſtill would prize their faithful love; 
And ſtrive with an impartial hand, 
To practice each divine command. 


IV. 


When I an injury receive, 
O make me ready to forgive 
Help me, tho' men ſhould ſeek my blood, 


Their ill to overcome with good. 


V. 


0 may I, with a patient mind; 


Be to my Father's will reſign'd, 
And' humbly wait for that bleſt day, 


When God ſhall wipe my tears away. 


VI. 


Let fervent zeal my heart inflame 
In all to glorify thy name ; 

May this my conſtant ſtudy be, 
While here I live, to live to thee. 


HYMN 
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OOO OAO A4 


HIT MN CX. F. Md. 


The Latin Prayer of Maxr, Queen of Scors, 


O Domine Deus, ſperavi in te, &c. 


Merciful Father, my hope is in thee ; 
O gracious Redeemer, deliver thou me 
My bondage bemoaning, 5 


With ſorrowful groaning, 
I long to be free: 


Lamenting, relenting, 
And humbly repenting, 
O Jeſu, my Saviour, I languiſh for thee. 


=IESIESSEES!SEES!iSEES 
HYMN. HL. 


Pf. xlii. 5. yy art thou aft doton, O my ſoul, 


why art thou diſquieted © c. 


L : 
My ſoul, what means this ſadneſs ? 
Wherefore art thou thus caſt down? 
Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladneſs, 
Bid thy reſtleſs fears be gone : 


Look to Jeſus, | 
And rejoice in his dear name, 


13 II. What 
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| II. 


What tho' Satar's ſtrong temptations 
Vex and teize thee, day by day? 
And thy ſinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with diſmay ? 
Thou ſhalt conquer, 
Thro' the Lamb's redeeming blood. 


III. 


Tho ten thouſand ills beſet thee 


From without, and from within ; 
Jeſus ſaith, he'll ne'er forget thee, 
But will ſave from hell and fin : 
He is faithful, 
To perform his gracious werd. 


IV. 


Tho? diſtreſſes now attend thee, 
And thou tread'ſt the thorny road; 


His right hand ſhall ſtill defend thee, 
Soon he'll bring thee home to God! 


Therefore praiſe him, 
Praiſe the great Redeemer's name. 


. 


O that I could now adore him 


Like the heav'nly hoſts above, 


Who for ever bow before him, 


And unceaſing ſing his love 
Happy ſongſters! 
When ſhall I your chorus join ? 
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HYMN CxII. T. M. 
On the Death of a Clriffien Fried. 


I. 
HE mortal robes now laid aſide, 
The happy ſoul triumphant flies, 


Conducted by ſome heav'nly guide, 
To fairer manſions in the ſkies, 


IT. 


The happy ſpirit ſoars away, 
Free from infirmity and fin ; 

The heav'nly gates their leaves diſplay 
T” admit the new-come ſtranger in. 


{RE 


Hark! how the angels ſhout for joy, 
And make the ſacred arches ring; 

« Welcome, thou ranſom'd one,” they cry, 
Aſcribing glory to their king. 


IV. 


Fain would J lend a liſt'ning ear, 
And catch the pleaſing melody; 
But ſtill I am impriſon'd here, 


Nor can my longing ſoul get free. 
14 V. Daily 
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| V. 
Daily I lift my weary eyes, 
With longing hope, I wait, and ſay, 


c When will ſome herald cleave the ſkies, 


And bid me quit this houſe of clay ?” 


SST 


HYMN cxiII. 


Praiſe to God for the Reſtoration of Peace, 


1. 
VOME, let us lift our voices high, 
And with united hearts and tongues, 


Praiſe him who reigns above the ſky, 


Wnöſe gooantis far exceeds our ſongs, 
II. 
Where ſhall our wond'ring fouls begin ; 
To count thy matchleſs mercies, Lord? 


To thee our nobleſt thanks we bring ; 
Worthy art thou to be ador'd. 


Hl. 


We, for our num'rous follies, lay 
Groaning beneath thy chaſt'ning rod; 
Our grief increaſed day by day, 


Till ſcoffers * Where is your God ?” 
IV. We 
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IV. 
We pray'd and faſted, wept and mourn 4; 3 
Thine ear ſeem'd deaf to our diſtreſs; 


But lo! our tears to joy are turn'd, 
And our complaints are loſt in praiſe. 


V. 

Now thou haſt made thy mercy known, 
In all our troubles thou waſt nigh ; 

Thy loving-kindneſs thou haſt ſhown, . 

And hearken'd to our humble cry. 


VI. 
No more we draw the pointed ſword, 
To pierce and wound a brother's heart; 


But peace and unity reſtor'd, 
Bid war, and wrath, and hate depart. 


ana 


HYMN. CXIV. P.M. 


Lord, lift thou up the Light of thy countenance upon 
ws, Pſ. iv. 5. 


JESUS, to thee 
J lift up my voice; 
Thy goodneſs is free, 


Which kindles my joys; * 
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Thy love and compaſſion 
Thou clearly didſt ſhow, 
In working ſalvation 
For ſinners below. 


II. 


The humble and poor 
Thou wilt not deſpiſe ; 
Have mercy therefore, 
And anſwer my cries ; 
Lord, I am oppreſſed 
With ſorrow and grief, 
My ſoul is diſtreſſed, 
O fend me relief ! 
My languiſhing mind 
Now longs to be free ; | 
No ſuccour I find. 
Save only in thee ; 
Forgive my tranſgreſſion, 
And ſeal me thy on; 
Thy purchas'd poſſeſſion 5 0 
I then ſhall be known. 1 5 
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Then ſhall my glad tongue 
Thy praiſes proclaim, 
P11 raiſe a new ſong. | 5 
To God and the Lamb; ; | i; 
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In paths of uprightneſs 
Pl! run with delight, 


Until heaven's brightneſs 
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Appears in my ſight. 
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HYMN CXV. P.M. 


REDEEMING GRACE. 
/ | 


I. 
REAT Maker of all, 
Our voices we raiſe, 
On thee we would call, 
And ſing to thy praiſe; 
For thou art our Saviour, 
Our Portion and Friend; 
We live in thy favour, 
Which never ſhall end. 


II. 


F 3 didſt us redeem 


From thraldom and woe, 
Or elſe we had been 

In bondage till now; 
Yea, helpleſs for ever 

Our ſouls would have lain, 
Deep plung'd in the river 

Of torment and pain. 
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But ſovereign love, 
Unſearchable grace, 
And pity did move 
Jo fave a loſt race; 
Our Jefus deſcended 
'Fhe world to redeem ; 
Now we who offended, 
Are righteous in him. 


4 IV. 
And this we are taught 
Becauſe we do find, 
Thy Spirit has wrought 
A change in our mind; 
Thy tokens of mercy 
We daily receive; 
Therefore, we will praiſe thee, 
So long as we live. 
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HYMN CXVI. C. AM. 


They that feared the Lord, ſpate een one to ano= 2 


Mal. ii. 16. 


I. 3 
Deſsd are the men whoſe hearts and hands, 
In paths of virtue join; 
United by the ſacred bands 
Of fellowſhip divine, 
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= 


How precious are the ſocial hours, 


Kind heav'n to us allows; 
Whilſt on our hearts, like gentle ſhow'rs, 
His goodneſs he beſtows. 


III. 


We hear the joys, or the complaints, 
Each brother doth expreſs; 

Our God vouchſafes to chear his ſaints 
With his reviving grace. | 


IV. bd 


We make each other's griefs our own, 
By chriſtian ſympathy ; 

Our hearts unite t addreſs the throne, 
For every kind ſupply. 


) i 
Thus, gracious God, may we proceed, 
And in each virtue grow; 


Then ſhall our joys be great indeed, 
And heav'n begin below. 


- VE; 


Before we reach to that bleſt ſtate 
Where perfect ſpirits ſhine, 
Their fellowſhip we'll imitate, 
And taſte their bliſs divine, 


|  BYMN. 
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CCC 


HYMN CXVIL P.M. 


Invitation to follow the Lamb, Mat. iii, 15. 


1 


| UMBLE ſouls, who ſeek ſalvation, 
Thro' the Lamb's redeeming. blood; 
Hear the voice of revelation, 
$ Tread the path that Jeſus trod. 
| Flee to him your only Saviour, 
In his mighty name confide ; 
In the whole of your behaviour 
Own him as your ſoy'reign guide. 


5 II. 
Hear the bleſt Redeemer call you, 


Liſten to his gracious voice; 
Dread no ills that can befall you, : 
While you make his ways your choice. 
Jeſus ſays © Let each believer 
Be baptized in my name; 
Thus himſelf in Fordan's river 
Was immers'd beneath the ſtream.“ 


III. Plainly 


7 


* The Author lays claim to this hymn, tho? it has ap- 
pear'd under another name: he hopes the inſertion of it, and 
the following, will give no effence to thoſe of his friends who 

are differently minded, as to the ſubje@ to which they refer. 
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. Plainly here his footſteps tracing, 
Follow him without delay ; 
Gladly his command embracing, 
Lo! your Captain leads the way. 
View the rite with underſtanding ; 
Jeſus? grave before you lies: 
Be interr'd at his commanding ; 24 
After his example riſe. 


SEOSOS 
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HYMN CXVIIL 8. 2 


Leaving us an example that we ſhould walk in his 
Reps. 1 Vet. ll, 21. | 


* 
E ſaints, with one accord, 


A Your humble homage pay, 
To your divine aſcending Lord, 
And all his will obey. 
1 6 | A ſacred rite he gave, | 
5 To help our feeble faith, 
He points us to a watry grave, 


To lead us to his death, 
| III. The 


. * 


The princely Saviour came, s 
To Jordan's ſacred flood; 
Meekly he ſunk beneath the ſtream, 
| To make his precept good. 


= 


. 
> 


Then John aſtoniſh'd, hears 
The Father's voice approve ;. 
The Spirit from on high appears, 
Deſcending like a Dove. 


1 
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Cl 


Thus did the ſacred three 
Seal the commanding word 

And point our willing feet the way. 
To follow Chrift the Lord. 


VI. 


we 


We would, with upright aim, 
r keep in view: 
Preſerve a conſeienee free from blame, 

And wiſdom's path purſue. 


( 209 ) 


- 


„„ 


HYMN CXIX. H. Mt - 


determined to know nothing ſave Feſus Chriſt. 
1 Cot, i 2. 


1. 
D. IS in vain to ſeek for bliſs, | 
Laſting bliſs can ne'er be found, a 
Till we reach where Jeſus is, 
Till we tread on heav'nly ground; 
Nothing round theſe ſpangled ſkies, 
Nothing on this. earthly globe 
Yields to me ſubſtantial joys, 
Or is lovely as my God. 
. 
But *tis heav'n to taſte his love, 
Heav'n to feel his quick'ning grace; 
And the heav'n I hope above, 
Is to ſee my Jeſu's face z 
There are pleaſures all ſincere, 
There no dreg of guilt defiles 


Long, my ſoul, to leave this ſphere, 
Pant to reach th' eternal hills. 


III. 


Come, bleſt Spirit, from owe: - 
Bear my ſinking courage up, 


F * 
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Pledge of my Redeemer's love, 
Calm my fears, ſupport my hope; 
Then let waves and thunders roar, 
I ſhall feel thy peace divine, 
Till I reach the bliſsful ſhore, 
52 Till the heav'nly throng I join. 


IV. 


Fellow ſaints, this bliſs purſue, 
Preſs ye on to reach the prize; 
Bid the flattring world adieu, 
Fix above, your longing eyes: 
Lo! the kind Redeemer waits, 
To receive you to his breaſt ; 
Open ſtand the bliſsful gates, 
Angels call you there to reſt. 


- 
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HYMN, CXX. LM 
He hath done all things well. 


* 


ITH mighty figns the Saviour came, 
His works his matchleſs pow'r proclaim ; 
Attending crowds with wonder tell, 


That he performed all things well. 


II. In 


T 
8 


In him diſeaſed wretches found 

A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound; 
And Satan's throne before him fell, 
For he performed all things well. 


* 
His ſpotleſs life, without a flaw, 


Adorn'd, and dignify'd the law; 
Both heav'n and earth unite to tell, 


That Jeſus here did a/l things well. 


For us his precious blood was ſhed ; 
For us he ſunk among the dead, 
To ſave our ſinking ſouls from hell: 


Thus Jeſus hath done all things well. 


- 


The pow'rs of death and hell aroſe ; 


But he ſubdu'd theſe mighty foes, 
And nobly conquer'd, tho' he fell; 
For Jeſus has done all things well. 


VI. 


His grace renews the ſlaves of fin, 
And makes us in his image ſhine; 
That we in virtue may excell, 


To ſhew that he does all things well, 


VII. And 


— 
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VII. 


And when he comes with awful frown, 

- To bow our haughty ſpirits down, 

| Left we againſt his grace rebel, 855 ; 
We kiſs the rod, and ſay *Tis well. 


VIII. 


When he affords us large ſupplies, 

Or our unguarded wiſh denies, 

And we in want and darkneſa dwell, _ 
We know he ſtill does all things well. 


IX. 


When we aſcend above the ſkies, _- 
With endleſs wonder and ſurprize, 
Our joyful lips ſhall ſing and tell, 
That Jeſus hath done all this auell. | 


== =$=+$ —$=$=$=4$=S 


HYMN CXXI. LM. 
Joskrh, a Type of CHRIST. 


I. 
HE Lord, how wondrous are his ways, | 
With humble awe repeat his praiſe ; 
His judgments are a deep profound, 
Where all our ſcanty thoughts are drown'd. 
A II. Lee 
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II. 


See how to Jacob's fav'rite ſon 
He makes his pow'r and wiſdom known; 
In him the ſecrets of his will, 


He doth myſteriouſly fulfil. 


III. 


His brethren hate him, and contrive 
His death by whom they all muſt live; 
He's ſold at laſt, and made a ſlave, 
That he their guilty lives might ſave. 


1 


Thro' envious blaſts, and ſtormy ſeas, 
He ſails to reach the port of peace; 
A train of griefs before unknown 
Advance him to th' Egyptian throne. 


V. 


At length he drops his ſervile chains, 
In glory next to Pharaoh reigns, 
And Jacob's ſons before him bow; 

His dreams are all accompliſh'd now. 


VI. 
Thus Jeſus doth his brethren ſave, 


For them his precious life he gave; 
_ He's hated, fold, condemn'd and lain 
But riſes, o'er his church to reign. 


VII. O 


7 ms 1 
_ 


O let us bow before his throne, 
And all our vile tranſgreſſions own ; 
Jeſus, our brother Jeſus, lives, 


And, with a ſmile, our guilt forgives. | 


| SISISESEESPSEPSESHS- 
HYMN CXXII C. M. 


PERSEVERANC E. 


1 3 


ORD, haſt thou made me know thy ways ? 
Conduct me in thy fear, 
And grant me ſuch ſupplies of grace, 
That I may perſevere. | 


II. 


O never let me turn aſide, 
Nor leave the path divine; 
Let faith, and love, and zeal abide; 
Let patience ne' er decline. 


III. 


Supported by a lively hope, 
: May I the ſtorm endure ; 
Let ſov'reign mercy hold me up, 
And I ſhall walk ſecure, 


IV. Should 
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IV. 


Should all the pow'rs of darkneſs ſtrive, 
My peace to diſcompoſe, 
Upheld by thee, my ſoul ſhall live 
- Triumphant o'er her foes. 


* 


Their ſnares ſhall unſucceſsful prove; 
My purpoſe firm ſhall be, 

While bonds of everlaſting love 
Unite my heart to thee. 


VI. 


Should perſecution's. hotteſt flame 
Be kindled all around, 
And griefs and fears of every name, 


Thro' all the path abound : 
; VII. 
Let but thy own almighty arm 
Suſtain a feeble worm, 
I ſhall eſcape, ſecure from harm, 
Amidſt the dreadful ſtorm. 


VIII. 


Be thou my all-ſufficient Friend, 
Till all theſe toils ſhall ceaſe ; 
Guard me thro? life, and let my end 
Be everlaſting peace. + ett 
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HYMN CxxIII. c A 


JI beheld rang al, and was grieved, becauſe 


ey keep not thy ward. 


£3 
TOW long ſhall I in Meſech dwell, 
O God of holineſs, 
Where men againſt thy throne rebel 
And ſcandalize thy ways ? 


+ © "hp 


How do they wound thy precious cauſe, 
Who have profeſs'd thy name! 
They trample on thy ſacred laws, 
And bring themſelves to ſhame. 


III. 


Sinners, with bold blaſpheming tongues, 
Thy holy ways deſpiſe; 

And mingle with their mirth and ſongs 
A thouſand ſcoffs and lies. 


. 
While I behold their odious deeds, 
| Or to their words attend; 
My melting heart with pit) bleeds 
To think upon their end. 


( 29 5) 

1 
With hard'ned necks, they ſtill rebel, 
Not of their works aſham' d; 


They chuſe the road that leads to hell, 
And will not be reclaim'd, 


VI. 


Lord, pity this abandon'd race, 
Thy wand'ring ſheep reſtore, 

Diſplay the riches of that grace 
Which heav'n and earth adore, 


VII. 


Thou knoweſt all my ſecret grief, 

My anguiſh, and my pain; 

Give my deſponding heart relief, 
Nor let me mourn in vain. 


FRA AN AN As 


HYMN CXXIV. TL. M. 
The PowEzR of GoDLingss, 


T. | 
APPY the man of heav'nly birth, 
He humbly walks with God on earth; 
The pow'r of grace his ſoul renews, 


| Sin, and thecarnal mind ſubdues. 
K II. Hateful 
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II. 


Hateful h is former fins appear, | 
Hence flows the penitential tear; 
While faith in his Redeemer's blood, 
Firmly unites his heart to God. 
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III. 


A lively, purifying hope 

Of glory, bears his ſpirits up ; 

His heart is fir'd with holy love 

To ſaints on earth, and God above, 
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IV. 


His heav'nly mind, with warm deſires 
To perfect purity aſpires ; 

He loves his Maker's holy law, 

And fears his name with rey'rend awe. 


7 


1 Wich grateful heart, he ſtill receives, 
| The bleſſings heav'nly bounty gives; 
His inward peace, his ſacred joy, 

The world nor gives, nor can deſtroy. 


VI. 


His mind is humble, and ſerene, 
He calmly bears the trying ſcene; 
1 He's upright, ſteady and ſincere, 
And walks with conſcientious care. 
VII. Sin 


( 0 
VII. 


Sin he abhors, and ſelf denies; 

To heav'n his warm devotions riſe; 
And thithef, when his warfare ends, 
His ſoul triumphantly aſcends. 
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HYMN CXXV. L. M. 


IWhat ſhall I do to be faved ? 


14. . 


JITE melting heart, and weeping eyes, 
My guilty ſoul for mercy cries ; 

What ſhall I do, or whither flee, 

T” eſcape that vengeance due to me: 


II. 


Till now, I ſaw no danger nigh ; 

T liv'd at eaſe, nor fear d to die; 
Wrapt up in ſelf-deceit, and pride, 
6 I ſhall have peace at laſt,” Icry'd. 


III. 


But when, great God, thy light divine 
Had ſhone on this dark ſoul of mine, 
Then I beheld, with trembling awe, 


The terrors of thy holy law. 
„ K 2 | IV. How 
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How dreadful now my guilt appears, 

In childhood, youth, and growing years ! 
Before thy pure, diſcerning eye, 

Lord, what a filthy wretch am I ! 


nf bHNE | | N. | : 5 * 


Should vengeance ſtill my ſoul purſue, 
Death, and deſtruction are my due; 
Vet mercy can my guilt forgive, 

And bid a dying ſinner live. 


9 Does not thy ſacred word proclaim, 

1 Salvation free in Jeſus name? 

bi To him I look, and humbly cry, 

L « O fave a wretch condemn'd to die!“ 
11 


HYMN, CXxXVI. T. 


The Interceſſion of CHRIST. 


iT 
SUS has ſhed his vital blood, 
To bring my wand'ring ſoul to God ; 
And {till to manifeſt his love, 
He lives, and pleads for me above. 
| . II. “ Father, 


( 221 ) 
IT. 


« Father, I will,” the Saviour cries, 


6 That this poor ſoul at length may riſes... 


ce From all the depths of fin and woe, 
The riches of my grace to know. 


III. 


% Now let his fins be all forgiv'n, 


© And guide him in the path to heavn; 


J have redeem'd his ſoul from hell, 
With me he ſhall for ever dwell. 
; 1 
e To fave his life, thy Son was ſlain,. 
« He is the purchaſe of my pain; 
« I claim my right, and urge my plea 
« That he may reign in bliſs with me. 
V. 


« He ſhall behold me face to face, - 
e And dwell in this celeſtial place, 


Far from the reach of foes, and fears; 


« My love ſhall wipe away his tears. 


VI. 


His pains and toils ſhall have an end; 


« His happy ſoul to God aſcend ; 
<« Soon he ſhall reach the peaceful ſhore, 


&. Where fin ſhall wound his heart no more.“ 


K 3 


VII. 


( 222 ) 
VII. 1 : 


« Father, I will, that he ſhould prove, 
% The wonders of redeeming love; 
“ That he may all my glories ſee, 

«© Be ever near, and like to me. 


CCC 
HYMN CXXVIL LM. 


With the Lord there is mercy. 


| DR 
Y grateful heart would now record 
The boundleſs mercy of the Lord ; 
*Tis ſov'reign, and divinely free, 
The ſource of ev'ry good to me. 


3 
"Tis like a ſtream that ſweetly flows, 
To quench our thirſt, to drown our woes; 


A river large; a fountain wide; > 
An ocean vaſt ; a flowing tide. 


III 


How full and plenteous is the ſtore, 
To heal the fick, t˖'' enrich the poor; 
To cleanſe our ſouls from ey'ry ſtain, 


And make our garments white and clean! 
IV. __ 


( 223 » H 
IV. 


Mercy upholds me in the way, 
Reclaims me when I go aſtray ; 
Mercy doth all for me provide, 
And nothing needful is deny'd. 


V. 
Mercy prepares the goſpel feaſt, 
And makes my ſoul a welcome gueſt ; 


I will not turn from mercy's door; 
For mercy feeds the hungry poor. 


Ry 9: 


Let mercy, Lord, prevent me fill, 
And guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill; 
Let mercy compaſs me around, 

And guide me ſafe to Caraar's ground. 


VII. 


Then, in the manſions of thy love, 
Prepar'd for happy ſouls above, 

With loudeſt notes, I'll ſing and tell, 
How mercy ſav'd my ſoul from hell. 
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"HYMN CXXVIIL C. N. 
JEPTHA*'S Vow. 


OW raſhly did the champion vow 
In his unguarded zeal! _ 
Yet what concern did Feptha ſhew, 
His purpoſe to fulfil! 
| II. 8 
Unlawful vows ſhould never ftand ; 
Whate'er our lips have ſpoke _ 
Unauthoriz d by God's command, 
Th' engagement muſt be broke. 
„ i 8k 
Why ſhould we bind our ſouls to do | 
| What will the Lord diſpleaſe? 
A gracious ſmile he'll ne er beſtow 
On off' rings ſuch as theſe. 


IV. 


Devotion ſuch as God requires, 
Will never break our reſt ; 
But ſee how Feptha's joy expires, 
What anguiſh ſeiz'd his breaſt ; 
V. When 


( 225 ) 
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When he the blooming virgin meets 
Adorn'd with youthful charms! 

With filial joy, her fire ſhe greets, 
And haſtens to his arms: 


VI. 
But ah ! how ſoon the joy is fled! 
The ſecret he imparts, 


Which ſtrikes at once their comforts dead, 
And pierces both their hearts. . 


VII. | 
She hears her fire his purpoſe tell, 
And with ſubmiſſion ſtill, 


Prepares to bid the world farewell, . 
Obedient to his will, 


VIII. 


“ Farewell,” ſhe cries, ye gilded toys, 
Ye tempting ſcenes adicu ! 

My ſoul aſpires to nobler joys 
Than can be found in you. 


IX. 
Farewell, vain world, where ſorrows reign, . 
J pant for climes above; 


Farewell ! for I ſhall quickly gatn 
The realms of peace and love. 


3 PART. 


| 
| 
| 
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X. 


Muſt Fepthe's vorr be thus fulfil'd, 


And ſhall my purpoſe fail ? 
He ſpares not his beloved child, 
Thro' a miſguided zeal. 


XI. 


Thy vows are on me, gracious Lord, 
Myſelf to thee Pve giv'n; 

Witneſs, ye angels, who record | 
The vows of men in heav'n! 


When firſt thy grace had gain'd my love, 
I ſaid, I would be thine ; | 
Let nothing now my purpoſe move ; 
Let not my zeal decline. 


XIII. 


When at thy table I appear, 

Or at thy footſtool bow; 

Or when diſtreſs, or danger's near, 
Still I renew my vow. 


XIV. Lord, 


f, ann. 3 
XIV. 
Lord, I am thine by various ties, 
And thine would ever be; 


My heart, my hands, my tongue, my eyes, 
I gave them all to thee. 


XV.. 


I took thy counſel for my guide, 
Thy promiſe for my ſtay ; 
O never let my footſteps ſlide, 
Or wander from thy way. 


XVI. 


Thou didſt in youth my heart engage, 
And to thy will incline, 

Still let my life, thro' ev'ry ſtage, 
And ev'ry day, be thine.. 


K * = S$OSDT$DOSOS- 
H Y.MN. CANS. a M. 


The future Puniſhment of the Ungoaly. 


. 
HE juſt, the ſin-avenging God 
Prepares an everlaſting hell, 
For ſuch as chuſe the downward road, 


And with relentleſs heart rebel. 


— 


7 as 
+; 
Far from the realms of endleſs day, 
They live in darkneſs and deſpair ; 


No beam of hope, no glimm'ring ray, 
But everlaſting night is there. 


III. 
That awful vengeance due to ſin, 
Purſues them, like a dreadful ftorm ; * 


And ſtill they feel an hell within, 
They feel the never-dying worm. 


Iv. 


They linger in eternal pains, 


And wiſh for death, but cannot die; 
Held faſt in adamantine chains, 
Impriſon'd, and forbid to fly. 


Wi. 
> 


O ſinners, bow before the throne, 
Throw down your arms, for mercy call; 
Jeſus will ſave ; he caſts out none | 
Who at his feet ſubmiſſive fall. 


. 
Shall I, at laſt, O God of Hoſts, 
Be number'd with the rebel-race, 
And then, with fiends and frightful ghoſts, 
* baniſt'd from thy bliſsful face ! 
* VII. Does 


x 
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Does not my ſoul to Jeſus flee ? 
Ils not thy throne my refuge now; 
Do I not love thy ſaints, and thee, 
And long to do thy will below ? 


VIIL. 


O let my guilt be all forgiv'n, | 

Seal me, and keep me-ever thine ! 
Confirm me in the way to heav'n, 

And often whiſper, ** Thou art mine.” 


SPSPSPSPESESPSESES 
HYMN CXXX. C. M. 
O that I knew where I might find him ! 


J. 
OW dark is my beclouded mind? 
What fears and ſnares attend? 
O that I knew where I mi ght find 
My -'all-ſufficient Friend 
H. 
His candle on my head hath ſhin'd; 
But now 'tis gloomy night; 
O that 1 knew where I might find 
The Source of heav'nly licht! 
ove" 


( 230 ) 
: III. a 
Since I againſt his goodneſs ſinn'd, 
In darkneſs I complain; _ 
O that I knew where I might find 
His ſmiling face again l. 
N 
I have from wiſdom's path declin'd ;. | 
My feet are prone to ſlide: 
O that I knew where I might find 
My Counſellor, and Guide! 


7 | V. 
| He would my captiv'd ſoul unbind, 
* | | And break the chains of fin ; 


O that I knew where I might find. 
The Conqueror divine... 


VL. 
No-earthly joy can cheer the mind,. 
By guilt and fear oppreſs'd; 


O that I knew where I might find 
My Refuge and my Reſt! 


PART H. 
Afflictions are to me aſſign'd; 
I groan beneath the rod: 
O that I knew where 1 might find” . 


- 


( 23 ) 
VIII. 


I would be to his will zefign'd 
Whatever griefs annoy ; 
O that I \knew-guhere I might find 
"The 9 of all my joy ! 


IX. 


My heart is to his will inclin'd 
I love his holy word: 
O that I knew where I might find 
My Jeſus, and my Lord! 


X. 


I know he cannot be unkind, 
Whate'er the tempter ſays ; 
O that I knew where I might find 
The God of love and grace! 


XI. 
I long to leave the world behind, 
J long to mount above; 


For there my ſoul will ſurely find 
The object of her love 


Tay 
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HYMN CXXXI. L. M. 
CHRIST the BREAD of LITE. 


; 9 
EPRAVED minds on aſhes feed, 

Nor love, nor ſeek for heav'nly bread ;_ 
They chuſe the huſks which ſwine do eat, 
Or meanly crave the ſerpent's meat. 


2 © 10. 


Jeſus, thou art the living bread, 
By which our needy ſouls are fed; 
In thee alone thy children find, 
Enough to fill the empty mind. 


Without this Bread, I ftarve and die; 


No other can my need ſupply: 


Baut this will ſuit my wretched caſe, 


—— 
* 


At any time, in ev'ry place. 
| Iv. 
"Tis this relieves the hungry poor, . 


Who aſk for bread at mercy's door; 
This living food deſcends from heav'n, 


As manna to the Jesus was giv'n. 
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Fs | 
It life to Mme foals4 imparts, 
And heals and comforts broken hearts; 


O grant me then this Bread divine, 
To feed this fainting ſoul of mine. 


VI. 


This precious food my heart revives, 
What ſtrength, what nouriſhment i it * ! 


O let me evermore be fed, 
With this divine celeſtial-Bread 1 


ENS AA n 


HYMN: XxX. 0 M 


He that — n e 2 1 0 nina 


HE, more I'm vers d in wiſdom”s ſchool, 
The more I ſee myſelf a fool; 
With aha of heart I often cry, 
How weak, how ignorant am I ! 


II. 


And yet where e' er my eyes I turn, 
I ſee occaſion ſtill to mourn; 
New objects give me no relief, 
For knowledge is a ſource of grief. 


III. When 


( 24 ) 
III. | 
What human tongue can e'er relate, 
The mis'ries of our lapſed ſtate? 


1 New ſcenes of fin and ſorrow riſe, 
To wound our hearts, and pain our eycs. 


ow 
The more of men and things I know, 
In this perplexing world below, 
The more I daily ſtill perceive, SQ 
Occaſion to lament and grierte. 
5 
The more of my own heart I learn, 
More cauſe of grief I ſtill diſcern ; 
Lord, what a finful wretch am I! 
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But O! the knowledge of thy lave 
Doth ſtill a ſource of pleaſure prove; 
The more I know thy word and thee, 
The ſweeter will my comforts be. 


* 
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HYMN CXXXIIL S. M. 
Twill ak them that love me, to inherit ſubflance. 
THE whole of Adam's race 
Is ruin'd by the fall, 


Sin has involv'd us in diſgrace, 
And ftript us of our all. 


IT. 


In queſt of fancy'd bliſs, 
Me range from pole to pole; 
For nought below the ſkies there is 
To ſatisfy the ſoul. 


III. 


Whate'er the world can give 
Is empty as the wind ; 

No ſolid good we here receive, 
TYfill the craving mind. 


IV. 


But if redeeming love 
Its precious ſtores diſplay, 
And draw our hearts to things above, 
We learn the heav'nly way, 


V. The 
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The paths of righteouſneſs 
Will then become our choice, 


had in the portion we poſſeſs, 
Our noble pow'rs rejoice. , 


VI. 
We bid the world adieu, 
With all its tempting toys; 


Subſtantial bliſs our ſouls purſue, 
And everlaſting j 2s. ; © 


VII. 


He gives us now in hand, | 
| Some pledges of his love; 
Before us lies the promis'd land, 
TH inheritance above, 


ee eee 
HYMN cxxx . C. N. 


1 Cor. xv. 28. Then ſhall 16 Son alſo 
* be ſubjeft, &c. 


171. 
HE Saviour reigns ; ; heav'n, earth and hell 
Are under his command; 
They who againſt his laws rebel, 
"Shall fall beneath his hand. 


( 237 ) 
II. 


He will preſent the choſen race 
Before his Father's throne, 
And clothe the ſubjects of his grace, 

With glory like his own. 


III. 


The dead he'll raiſe; the world convene 


Before his awful bar; 
His faithful foll'wers ſhall obtain 
A juſt acquittance there. 


IV. 


The wicked will be doom'd to hell; 
The ſaints advanc'd on high; 
Theſe ſhall in heav'nly manſions dwell, 
While ſtubborn ſinners die. 


Y; 
Now death is conquer'd, fin is dead, 
The grave is overcome; 


Jeſus has bruis'd the ſerpent's head, 
And brought his children home. 


. 


« Father he cries © the work is done, 
I have perform'd thy will:“ 
The Father looks upon the Son, 
With an approving ſmile, 


VII. And 


„„ 
And tho' he lays his ſceptre down, 
The ſceptre of his grace, 


He with the Father wears the crown; 
His kingdom ne'er decays. 

Angels and ſaints before him fall, 
And own his glorious ſway ; 


And God in Chriſt is all in all, 
Thro' an eternal day. 
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H YMN CXXXV. C. M. 


4 Me are the 88 ion, who worſhip God in the 


Spirit, Ee. 


* 
F Pm uncircumcis'd in heart, 
My hopes and joys are vain ; 
In Jeſus I poſſeſs no part, 
If Pm not born again. 


II. | 
To what is good we're diſinclin'd ; 
To ev'ry evil prone ; 
Sin has dominion o'er the mind, 


Till grace aſcends the throne, 
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III. 


When God the heart doth circumeiſe, 
And take the flint away, 

To heav'n we raiſe our earneſt cries, 

And then begin to pray. 


IV. 


Hence flows the penitential tear, 
From faith's diſcerning eye ; 

We worſhip God, with holy fear, 
And deep humility, | 
1 v. 

To Jeſus we direct our views, 
With all our guilt and ſhame; 


His grace we truſt, his laws we chuſe, 
And glory in his name. 


VI. 


Sin is renounc'd and ſelf deny'd 
On mercy's arms we fall ; 
No more we in the fleſh confide ; 
For Jeſus is our all. 
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PRAcTIC AI HoLintss, 


ORD, let thy grace my pow'rs renew, 
And ev'ry reigning ſin ſubdue; 
My ſoul to ſwift obedience draw, 
And in my heart inſcribe thy law. 


TS 


Let my repentance be ſincere, B 
Let faith in all its fruits appear z - . ::/ 
Inflame my heart with holy love, 
And fix my hope on things above. 


PET III. 


May I deteſt a lying tongue, 
And hate to do my neighbour wrong ; 
Let juſtice throꝰ my actions ſhine, . 
Join'd with benevolence divine. 


TV. 


Keep me from each polluting ſtain, 

From thoughts impure, and deeds unclean ; 
And let me conſecrated be, Fe, 
A holy temple, Lord, for thee. 
Mp V. May 


(0 241 J 
5 v. : 
May I, with conſcientious care, 
Fly from the captivating ſnare; 


O lead me in thy holy way, 
Preſerve me in this evil day. 


Oe 


HYMN CXXXVII C. 4 


The cutward man periſbing, the inward renewed 
day Ey dey. 
1 
\HRO! age, diſcaſe, and various oil | 


I feel my fleſh decay, 
Jeſus, let thy all-chearing ſmiles 


Revive me day by day. 
| „ 
2 Faint beneath the. heavy load; N 

Be thou my ſtrength and ſtay; 

And let thy hand, my faithful God, 
Support me day by day. 

. 

Abſent from thee, I inly mourn, 
Lift up my hands, and ſay, 

© In mercy to my ſoul return 

And chear me day by day. ; 
7 "i IV. Temp- 
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5 IV. 


& 


Temptations, _ and 25 attend, 


Thro all the darkſome Way 3 ; 


Be thou my everlaſting Friend, 


To guard me day by day. 
. 


Corruptions work and war within, 
And fill me with diſmay; 


: Lord, let thy pow'r and grace divine, 


_ Renew me day by day. 
'Y VI. ) 


My waſting life declines apace, 
The moments haſte rey 3 


8 Let faith, and love, and ev'ry grace 


Be e 18 HAPs 


I long to reach my bliſsful home ; 
Let not my Lord delay; 
May I, till my Redeemer come, 
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HYMN CXXXVIIL P. N. 


The B f elif 7 ROY 


L | 
OOK up, my ſoul, and view 
The manſions of the bleſt, 
With zeal aſpire too, 
To that eternal reft ; 
Move on my feet, with ſteady pace, 
And bring me to that happy place. 


II. 
There faith is chang'd to ſight, 
And ſaints from fin ſet free, 
With infinite delight | 

Adore th' eternal Three: 


The glorious objects they behold, 
Inflame their hearts with j joys untold. 


III. 


No ſin torments them now, 
Nor ſorrows break their peace; 
Nor pain nor grief they know; 
But all their work is praiſe: 
They once, like us, their burthens bore, 


But now they ſhall complain no more. 
L 2 5 IV. They 
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IV. 
They fing of Jeſu's croſs 
In ftrains divinely ſweet 3 
Or, in extatic pauſe, _ 
Fall humbly at his feet ; 
While wonder, .pleaſure and ſurprize 
In filence reign thro? all the ſkies. 


= 
Then each his tribute pays, 
And joins the gen'ral ſong; 
The harmony of praiſe | 
Reſounds from ev'ry tongue. 
Lord, when ſhall I aſcend above, 
To ſee thy face, 3 thy love? 


=— * S . S * * 


HYMN | CRXXIX. 0 M. 
The holineſs and happineſs of true Saints. 


. DO 
OW bleſs'd are all the ſons of grace, 
Who walk with watchful eye ; 
Who tread in paths of righteouſneſs, 
And every error fly! 


II. They 
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; : II. ; 

They love the precepts of the Lord, 
His law is their delight ; 

They read by day his ſacred word, 
And think thereon by night, 


III. 


Great is their peace, and large their joy, 
While Jeſus' face doth ſhine ; 
And when 'tis hid, their hopes rely 

On promiſes divine, 


IV. 
In mercy, Lord, look down on me, 
A poor backſliding ſoul ; 


From guilt and darkneſs ſet me free, 
My ev'ry fear controul. 


V. 


That I with all thy ſaints may know 

The wonders of thy love; 

Live to thy praiſe while here below, 
And dwell with thee above. 


14 246 ) 
Sete 


HYMN | cxl. P. M. 


1 the ae Ruyvor, 


x57 3 n 
Ore 1 confeſs to thee my antes, 
And acknowledge my folly and ſin; 
How prone Tm to ſtray, from thy righteous way, 
How W my actions ns been. 


5 ay 
My treacherous b oth bes epart 
From thee my beſt portion, and friend; 


Temptations prevail, and my purpoſes fail 
O! when will theſe wanderings end ? 

My ſecret faults; and irregular thoughts, 
How great is their number, O Lord? 


My beſt actions have been intermixed with fin, 
And deſerve to be ever abhor'd. | 


IV. 


But to Jeſus I fly, and on him rely, 
As a finner moſt wretched, and vile; 
His compleat righteouſneſs covers all my diſgrace 
And the Father looks down with a ſmile. 
V Here 


(247, 
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Here a refuge I find, from the PER of the wind ; 
When the wrath of an angry God 
Shall the wicked conſume and appoint them their doom, 
I am heren d by my Saviour 5 blood, 


VI. 


O! the riches of grace ! what tongue can _ 
The depths of diſtinguiſhing love? 7 


Thy praiſes I'll how, ven le Egg below, 
And e _ 2g „ of 


a S 
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» HYMN 1 * MO 


Our converſation is in, heaven. 


I. 
AIN world adieu, PI! not purſue 
Thy empty trifles more; 
1 lift mine eyes above the ſkies, 
And better climes explore. 


- 


In yon bleſt plains, where Jeſus reigns, 
And laſting joys abound ; 
J long to be, that I may ſee 
My Lord with glory crown'd. | 
| EI 


( 248 ) 
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Then ſhall I reft on his dear breaſt; 
And ever ſee his face; : 
With ceaſeleſs joy, my pow'rs employ 


1 33 8 
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In ſinging forth his praiſe. 


Dear Jeſus, now, one ſmile beſtow, 
To chear me by the way; 
In thee I hope, hold thou me up, 


3 Leſt I ſhould run aſtray. 


HYMN CXLII. P. AV 


A Song of Prajse to CyrisT, 


T: 


For a tongue to fing 
Praiſes to Chriſt our King, 
The ſinner's friend; 
He's glorious, juſt and true, 
His love is ever new; 
Praiſes to him are due, 


World without end. . 
| II. He 


( 249; ) 
Ik. 
He bow'd the heavns to be 
Cloath'd in mortality, 0 
And dwell below; 
He made our griefs his own, 
To raiſe us to his throne; 


Such love was never known, 
As he did ſhew. 


For our accurſed deeds, 
Lo the great Surety bleeds !* 
O O matchlels grace! 
He bore upon the tree 
"hl All our iniquity ; 
And thus he ſets us free, 
To ſpeak his praiſe. 


IV. 

He ſends his ſpirit too, 
To form our hearts anew, 

And make us wiſe: 
He ſaves from reigning ſin, 
He daily works within, 
And ſoon our ſouls ſhall bring 

Up to the ſkies. 

V. 
Then let us humbly join, 
Loudly in hymns divine 

To praiſe his name; 


4 * 
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J will bear the indigna tion of the Lord, 7 
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This our ſweet works ſhall be, 
E'en thro” eternity, - - 
To raiſe new ſongs t to mee, 

All -glorious Lamb. 


HYMN CxILIII. CA. 


have ſinned t him, Micah vii. 9 


My ſoul ſubmiſſive lies: 
My God, who knows my ſore diſtreſs, 
Will not my groans deſpiſe. 


His indignation I will bear, 
Since J have broke his laws, 


Till he for my relief appear ; 
Till Fe Hall plead my cauſe. 
Ry 
E wait for him with patient hope, | 
Along the gloomy night; 
His mighty hand will raiſe me up, 


And bring me forth to light. | 
* 8 IV. The 
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IV. 


The rh of his healing grace 

Iſtill expect to pro se; 

IT ſhall behold his ri igbteauſueſe, 
And triumph in his love! f 


Or Or Or Or OOO Or 


7 The confuſion of tongues. Gen. xi, on 
| Bo 

| HE ſons of men, their name to raiſe, 

An impious project tryd; 


The Lord looks down, their work reh 
And blaſts their haughty pride. 


Their ſpeech is chang'd to words unknown; 
They leave their work, aſham'd 
The ſtrange deſign they carry'd on 
Was then Confiſion nam'd. 
Ambitious mortals ſtrive i in vain | 
Againſt their Maker's will; 


He doth his ſov'reign right ada. 
- 8 to fulfil, | 


3 


| | IV. What 
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What dreadful evils ſpring and riſe 
From ſin's accurſed root! 


Still on the world the burden lies; 
We reap the bitter fruit. 


V; 


But God at length his church will raiſe, 
From men of diff*rent tongues ; 
Who ſhall unite to ſpeak his praiſe, 
In everlaſting ſongs. 
| VI. 
Their voice and language will be one, 
Before the throne of God, 4 
And no confufion ſhall be known 
In that n abode. 


— | 1 P. = 
O vit me with thy ſalvation. 


ESUS, my Almighty Saviour, 
. Proſtrate at thy feet I lie, 
1 I entreat thy favour ; 7 


Condeſcend to hear my cry. 
II. At 


a ˙ In 8 


253 
At thy gracious invitation, 
I approach thy throne divine; 
Viſit me with thy ſaFvation, 
Gently tell me, thou art mine. 
1 
When I was to thee a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring in forbidden ways, 
From the paths of fin and danger, 
Thou didſt call me by thy grace. 
Let not then my foes confound me; 
Thou art all my help and hope; 


Let thy arms of love ſurround me, 
Let thy mercy hold me up.. 


III. 


Still I need thy gracious keeping; 


Sin and hell my faith aſſail; 
Oft my days are ſpent in weeping, 
Leſt my foes ſhould yet prevail. 
Heal. my ſoul, thou great Phyſician, 
Eaſe me of my pain and grief; 
Bow thine ear to my petition, 
Kindly ſend me ſome relief. 


V. Grant 


EY + 
* 
(6 
IV. 
| bo 5 % 


Grant me thy divine direction 
In the way that I ſhould go; 

Let thy hand be my protection 

From the pow'r of ev'ry foe. 

Gracious Saviour, never leave me, 
While my toils and conflicts laſt ; 

To thy kind embrace receive me, 
When the ſtorms of life are paſt. 


9 N f - as 5 
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"HYMN CXLVI. C. 
; The ; PEN Ir . 


I. 


| M to thee I would return; 
174 © help me by thy grace; 
With penitential grief to mourn, 
And all my ſins confeſs. 


. 


The world, wich its alluring toys, 

Hath long enſnar'd my mind, 
With painted ſhews of carnal joys, 

Which leave a ſting behind. 
1 III. Guilty, | | 


N 

me: - 
' Guilty; and ſelf-condemn'ld I lie, 
Before thy awful throne ; 


I know I have deferv'd to die: 
Vet ſave me thro' thy Son. 


IV. 


In his dear name may I partake 
The pardon I implore ; 
And, for thy ſov reign mercy's ſake, 
; My wand'ring feet reſtore. 


N. 


Thy healing grace, O God, impart; 
Relieve my trembling ſoul; 

O let thy comforts chear my heart, 

And all my fears controul. 


VI. 


Confirm me by thy pow'r divine, 
Leſt T again ſhould ſtray; 
Seal me, my God, for ever thine, 
And keep me in thy way. 
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HYMN cxlvn. T. M. 


The tender 22 of the Great H. ow Pricf. 


* | 
UR ſouls with 3 pleaſure trace 
The Saviour's condeſcending grace; 
He that is Lord of earth and ſkies | 
Aſſumed man's infirmities. 7 


Our heavy woes his ſoul oppreft, 
That he might ſuccour the diſtreſt ; 
And hence our griefs his pity move, 
For all his thoughts are thoughts of love. 


: . 


Our weakneſs he will ne'er deſpiſe 2 
But grant our needy ſouls ſupplies; 
He'll help us in the trying hour : 
Himſelf has felt the tempter's pow'r. 
= 

Within his heart compaſſion reigns ; 
He hears our groans, he feels our pains ;- 
When foes ariſe, or ſtraits attend, | . 


He is our ſympathizing Friend. 
. „ 
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1 
His ear regards our mournful cry ; 
His gracious aid is evernigh : 
Then let us to his throne repair, 
And ſeek his help by ardent pray'r. 


Dna — 


H Y M * cxLVII. 8. Me 


Charity the bond 7 perfeftneſs | 


"* F. * a : 
OVE i is the ſtrongeſt tie 


That can our hearts unite 1 
Lad makes our ſervice liberty, 


Our ev'ry burden light. 
i; 


We run in God's commands 
When love directs the way; 
With willing hearts, and active hands, 
Our Maker's will obey. | 


III. 


Love ſoftens all our toil, 
| And makes our bondage bleſt ; 
The gloomy deſart wears a ſmile 
When love inſpires' the breaſt. 
1 IV. Let 


* 


(88.0% 
IV.“ 
Let love for ever gro -w-. * 


* And baniſh. wrath and CY 
So ſhall we wimeG here below, 


. 
1 1 . 
The joys Hf 3 Fa 
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: And ſee the Saviour's face, 1 
Lors wil to fall perfeſtion riſ eg 
And reign thro? all the place. 
BOY R 8 «IVY * Eo , 2 \ 6 og 
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HYMN, .CXLIX. , | 5. Me 


Hold theu me eiue. 
. 


oc 


FHERE for ſaſety ſhall-I fly. 


Mighty e oma, 
Dangers ev'ry where attend, | 
Let thy arm my ſoul defend. 


II. 


Round me troops of foes I ſee; | 

None can keep me; Lord, but thee : 

Be my conſtant ſtrength and Gay, 
Guard me in this evil dax. 


3 W 
„ 92 7 


III. Thy 
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; * 

| Thy protecting care I crave "Io 
Pow'r is thine, O God, to fave ; 


Matchleſs wonders thou haſt, wrought, 


Far beyond the reach of thought. 
by „ 
Let thy gracious hand Impart 


Strength and comfort to my heart 3 


* 
* 


Till Pm call'd thy face to fee. 


3 — — * 4 


Lie 1 fad 2p fatciet 6 


Lord, prepare me for thy breaſt ; '+ 7 5 


And till that tranſporting day, 
5 Onward lead me in thy WAY « | 
ws 
There thy ſaints ; the ſons of light, 
Dreſt in robes of ſnowy: white, 


From their foes and dangers free, 


Wear the palm of. victory. 


HYMN 
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HYMN. CL. LM. 
The KIx DON of Jesvs CHRIST, | 


5 | I, 5 R h 
ET men on earth, and angels bring 
Their honours to the Saviour-King: 


Let faners own his ſov'reign ſway, 
And ev'ry land his will obey. 


„ 
O''er worlds below and worlds abore 
Fe rules by wiſdom, pow'r and love; 


Fe curbs his foes,” and guards ds * 
His wide dominion never ends. 


In Zion he maintains his throne; 11 

And makes his kingly glory known ;- 
Nor hell nor death can e' er withſtand 
The pow'r of his almighty hand, 


2 - 


The ſaints ſhall reign with Chriſt their head, 
When gloomy death himſelf is dead : 
There ſhall they ſhine in bliſs complete, 
And caſt their crowns at Jeſus feet. 


HYMN 


(<3 
FFF 


HYMN CLL c. N 


Mat. xxi. 30. He anſwered and ſaid, T1 go, Sir; 
ws went not. 


1 
N, curſed fin enllayes the mind, 


And leads the ſoul aſtray ; Vp 
How ſtrangely ſinners are inclin'd 
To ev'ry evil way! 


II. 


If conſcience, or the chaſt'ning rod 

Should give them ſome alarms, 
They ſtill reject the voice of God, 

Thro? ſin's bewitching charms. 


III. 


The ſound of goſpel- grace they hear, 
Vet ſlight the precious ſtore, 
And ſtill the empty world prefer, 
| And love their pleaſures more. | 


IV. 


If faithful warnings ſhould be giv'n, 
The truth of theſe they own ; 
Yet have no heart for God, or heav'n, 
But impiouſly go on. 


(aa) 
365) [20M V. 
Pity, Great God, this thoughtleſs race; 
O ſet the captives free ; 


Renew them by thy mighty grace, 
j And turn their hearts to thee. 


= $0 e 0 
HYMN CLI. LM; 


A wiſe n mans heart di Iiſcerneth both time and judg- 
ment. Eccl. viii. 5. 


FISDOM divine, O God, impart, 
Give me an underſtanding heart; 


Elaine my benighted eyes, 
And make me to falvation wiſe. 


II. 

The ſpirit of thy grace beſtow,, 
And teach me all thy will to know; 
Let thy good word my paſſions rule, 
And light diffuſe thro? all my ſoul. 

e 

My foul , to ways of folly prone, 

Implores thy guidance, Lord, alone; 


To wiſdom's voice incline my ear; 
Teach me thy ſacred name to fear. 


Fwy 
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Both time and judgment I ſhall know, 
When rightly taught thy will to do; 
In this our trueſt wiſdom lies; 
But fooliſh minds thy word deſpiſe. 
Make me to know my end, - that I 
To wiſdom may my heart apply ; 
And fit me for the realms above, 
The world of perfect light and love. 


CC 
HYMN CLIII. P. N. 
The SACRIFICE of PRAISE, 


T. 


ET ev'ry tuneful accent riſe, 
To him that rules the earth and ſkies, 

The infinite unknown * | 
His goodneſs ſhines around the ſphere, 
And richly crowns the rolling year, 

With bleſſings from his throne. 

| * 

Tis he ordains the blooming ſpring; 


Her ſofteſt, ſweeteſt charms to bring, 


And wear her lovely dreſs ; : 
"Tis 


* 


. 26 , 
"Tis he that clothe: the. fertile vale, 


Bids fragrance breathe in ev'ry gale, * 


The rural ſcene to bleſs. 
„ 
But he hath richer gifts in ſtore, 
For which our grateful hearts adore 
The Source of eV ry good; 
He gives us, rebels loſt in ſin, 
Pardon, and peace, and life divine 
hro' a Redeemer's blood. 


3 


Men deſtitute of help and hope, 


His ſov'reign mercy rais'd us up, 
And ſnatcht us from deſpair; 


80 free, ſo boundleſs is his love, 


He calls us to the realms above, a 
And ſoon ſhall __ us there. 


V. 


Our voices ſhould in concert join 


In ſongs of harmony divine ; 

The theme is ever new: 
Let muſic all her graces bring, 
Awake, awake each tuneful ſtring, 
To pay the tribute due. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CLIV. C.M. 
This is not your refl. 


Long to leave this tireſome place, 
Where noiſe and (diſcord reign, 
And finiſh my appointed race 
Of ſorrow, toil and pain. 
fe: 3 
On earth I find no reſt or eaſe 
To anſwer my deſires ; 


Ye regions of eternal peace, 
To you my ſoul aſpires! 


III. 
Lord, when ſhall'I reſign my breath, 
And quit this dying clay? 


I long to cloſe my eyes in death, 
And *wake to endleſs day. 


IV. =y 


No darkneſs there ſhall veil my eyes, 
No ſin my ſoul annoy ; | 

No cloud of guilt ſhall ever riſe 
To interrupt my Joys: ©: 25] 
p< VP. Diftrac- 
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C V. 
Diſtraction, tumult, noiſy war, 
And diſcord there ſhall ceaſe ; * 


I ſhall be free from ev'ry care, 
And dwell in perfect peace. 
Dear Lord, let thy all-chearing ſmile 
Revive me thro? the road, 
Till I arrive at Zion's hill, 
And reach thy bleſt abode. 
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HYMN CLV. C. A 

A Morning Hymn for a Family. 
| J. 

E ſee che morning beams ariſe 

To chace the ſhades of night; 


Lord, pour on theſe awak' ning eyes 
'Thy all-reviving light. - 


II. 


Bid ev'ry anxious care depart; 
Our gloomy fears remove; 


And in each poor deſponding heart 


Reveal thy ſaving love. 


III. In 


„„ 
3 III. 


In all the duties of the day 
Support us by thy pow'r; 
Direct us in thy holy way, 
And keep us ey'ry hour. 


: IV. 


We hope to be for ever thine, 
To reign with thee in bliſs, 
When ſun and ſtars forget to ſhine, 

And day and night ſhall ceaſe. 


f 


. EEE ASPALEL ALL 
HYMN CLVI. C. A 


AN OT H E R. 


; J. 
EAR Father, bow our ſtubborn will 
Our daily croſs to bear; 
Our ſouls with all thy fulneſs fill, 
And keep us in thy fear. 


IT. 


Grant us renew'd ſupplies of grace, 
According to our day, 
Arm us for ev'ry new diſtreſs 


That ſhall attend our way. 
M 2 III. Whilſt 


7 
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Whilſt we purſue our various toils, 
At thy divinc command, _ 


Afford us thy all-chearing ſmiles, 


And guard us by thy hand. 


To thy protection, gracious Lord, 
Our ſpirits we reſign; 


Conform us to thy wilt and word, 


And ſeal us ever thine, 


5 BR 3 e e 0 — 0: 0000. 


HYMN -. CLYVIL L. A. 
AN OTHER. 
ATHER, to thee our voice we raiſe; 
Thy conſtant favours claim our praiſe : 


Help us to pay the tribute due, 
For mercies ev'ry morning new. 


| "0p 
While ſome, with fierce diſcaſe ooo, 


Have ſonght in vain for caſe and reſt, 


We paſt the night ſeeure from harm, 
Defended by thy mighty arm. 


III. The 
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Tho' death this night has thouſands ſain, | 
Our health and vigor we retain ; 
We riſe refre{h'd by ſweet repole, 
And join to pay our morning vows. 
IV. 
Our waking hours, O God, attend, 
And all our future ſteps defend 


From ev'ry danger, ſin and ſnare 
Preſerve us by thy guardian care. 


Su SESESESES 
HYMN CLVII. C. 7 


An Evening. Hymn for à Family. 


I. 
OD of eternal love, attend 
Our ev'ning ſacrifice, 
And let our humble vows aſcend 
Like incenſe to the ſkies. 


II. 


We live ſupported by thy hand; 
Thy mercy crowns our days; 
Unnumber'd benefits demand 
A ſong of grateful praiſe. 
M 3 | III. 
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Now let the ſeaſon of repoſe 
Be with thy favour bleſt ; 
Preſerve us from thoſe pains and woes 
That might diſturb our reſt, 


Thy guardian ſhield around us ſpread, 
| While we are loſt in ſleep 4 

Let thy kind angels round our bed 
Their watchful ſtations keep. 
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HYMN ELISX; T. * 
ANI v RELIGION. 


- I. 
God, our Father, and our Friend, 
To our united pray'rs attend; 
We would our humble homage pay 
Before thy throne from day to day. 


II. 


May this our habitation be 

A conſtant reſidence for thee; 
And may our joint devotions riſe 
Like holy incenſe to the ſkies. 


2 III. We 
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III. 


We would eſteem this ſweet employ 
Part of our bus'neſs, and our joy.; _ 

We dread the thought of living here, 

Without thy worſhip, and thy fear, 


IV. 


To us thy ſaving grace impart; 
O dwell and reign in ev'ry heart; 
May we in piety and love 

Be meeten'd for thy houſe above. 


Ks 
HYMN CLX. C. M. 


The Lord thy God hath ſet the land before thee, 
Se. Deut. i. 21. 
* 
SC END, ye ſaints, to P;/gah's top: 
Jehovah gives command; 
Buy ſteady faith and lively hope 
Survey the promis'd land. 


II. 


Fear not, your heritage is near; 
What glorious proſpects riſe! 

Lo! Salem's happy gates appear 
To your belicving eyes.. 


Ma 


Where ſaints from ev'ry danger free 
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A land of light and purity, . 
Of plenty and of peace, 
Enjoy unfading bliſs, 
W. 


Your way is rough, your foes are ſtrong; 


But God will be your Guard; 
The confli here will not be long, 
And great is your reward. 


2 


Jeſus will give ſupplies of grace, 


And arm you for the fight; 
er on with courage to poſſeſs 


* roy and - 1 5 8 


9 7 wo” 


HYMN "1x1. TL. M. 


The Brazen SHEN. 


| | I. | 
HE Hebrews felt the deadly wound, 
And ſaw the remedy on high; 
So God himſelf a ranſom found 
For guilty rebels doom'd to die. 
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Il. ſeſus 


Al; 

Jeſus my only help and hope, 

May Tthy healing grace receive; 
Thou waſt on Calvx ry lifted up, 

That dying men might look and live. 

* 

J feel the dire diſeaſe within, 

Nor ought on earth can eaſe my pains ;- 
Wounded by Satan and by ſin, 
\ The poiſon runs thro all my veins. 


Dear Jeſus, hear my mournful cries, 
Behold my helpleſsneſs and grief; 
To thee I lift my weeping eyes, 
DO grant me now the wiſh'd relief. 


SOA AOA rere 


HYMN CLxII. L. N. 
The diſtreſſed. Soul ſeeking Help from Heaven. 


1. 
- God my refuge, and my all, 
On thee for help I loudly call ;. 
Where elſe can wretched ſinners fly, 
When danger and diſtreſs are nigh, "oj 
M5 II. My 
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us 
My fol] with conſcious guilt oppreft, 
© Can find no comfort, eaſe or reſt ; 


O bring thy pard'ning mercy near, 
Remove my ſins, ſubdue my fear. 


Z 
- Atempeſt from the frowning ſkies | 
Fills me with terror and ſurprize; 


The waves of grief like mountains roll 
To overwhelm my fainting ſoul. 
O let my poor diſtracted mind 
In thee relief and comfort find ; 
Be thou my rock and refuge nigh, 
And fave me c'er I fink and die. 
- 5 


If once I reach the peaceful ſhore 
How ſhall I then thy grace adore ! 
Not one of all the ranſom'd throng, 


Will raiſe to thee a louder ſong. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CLxIII. c. 


| Bleſſed are the dead that die in the Lord. 
Rev. xiv. 13. 


; 


HY ſhould we grieve for thoſe that dic- 
In Jeſus, and are bleſt? 
Their happy ſpirits upwards fly 
To their eternal reſt.. 


—_ 


* * < ” * o 
* — Bae 0 * * * II. 


Joyful they quit this vale of tears; 
They reach the peaceful ſhore, 
Where ſorrow, ſin and painful fears 

Shall vex their ſouls no more. 


III. 
They enter the divine abode 
' Of perfect light above; 


| They bow before the throne of God, 
* feaſt upon his love. | 


IV. 


The wonders of redeeming grace 
Triumphantly they ſing, 

And ſee unveil'd the radiant face 
Of their exalted King. 


TT EEC re Le I rr or” 7 . 
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Ye 
Bright as the ſun they now appear 

; In their celeſtial dreſs, 
And all the Saviour's image wear 
Of purity and bliſs. 

S032. 

When ſhall we quit this houſe of clay, 

And fly from ev'ry care? 


Our ſpirits long to ſoar away 
And meet our e there. : 


5 Se S$ShS#4S e 


HTN cx. P. M. 


B ed are the Pure in heart ; or they ſhall ſee God. 


V. 8. 


88 
Promis e large and free 
Our gracious Lord hath giv 'n 
That men of purity 
Shall dwell with him in heav'n. 
To his abode | 
Above the ſkies, 
I ſhall ariſe 
| To ſee my God! 


II. This 
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This happy proſpect chears 
My drooping ſpirits now, 
While in this vale of tears 
With trembling ſteps I go- 
To his abode 
Above the ſkies, 
I ſhall ariſe 
To fee my God! 


* 1 2 
„AI. 
7 . 


Affliction, toil and pain 
Attend me by the way; 
But I with him ſhall reign 
In everlaſting dax. 
To his abode - | 
Above the ſkies, 
To ſee my;God ! 


* 
#4 2-4 . 


IV. 
His glories here I ſee 


By faith, with'fome SE; wa bs, 


But O! I long to be 


Where faith is cung'd to fight. 


To his abede 

Above the ſkies, 
I hall ariſe 

To ſee my God! 
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5 33 
HY far, gracious God, afford, 
Prepare us to receive thy word; 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mixt with what we hear. 
Chor. Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs. 
Diſtracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
With food divine may we be fed,. 
And ſatisfy'd with living bread.. 
Chor. Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs,. 
And crown ty 2 with ſucceſs. 


To us thy ſacred . apply. | 


With ſov'reign pow'r, and energy; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 
Chor. Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, . 
And crown: thy goſpel with ſucceſs. 
Father, in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will: 
Thy ſaving pow'r and love diſplay, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 


* * 
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| Cher. Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy — with ſucceſs. 
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III. 
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From ev'ry charge to ſet me free; 
Why ſhould I yield to laviſh fear, 
If God himſelf pronounce me clear? 


IV. 
O may my ſoul for ever praiſe 
His free, his juſtifying grace; 
And by a holy conduct prove 
My int'reſt in his faving love! 
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